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THE 

FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 



CHAPTER r. 



At the close of the year %508, a small 
Pisan town in tlie Appenifies was storined 
and taken by the Floreiitmes. 

The assault had been made at mid- 
night; and the confusion of darkness was 
thus added to tiie customary horrors oi 
^ar. 

To the continued row o£ artillery (re- 
verb^ait^ by mountain echoes) suc- 
ce<gded tjie less dedfening, but more 
dreadful sounds of the rush of troc^s, 
the clamour of pursuit, and the cry c^ 
quarter! 

VOL. J. B 



2 tH£ FAST m Bt<iMA<^DAL£N. 

Along streets,- 3li{i|^ery.^ith blood, were 
heard the frequent imprecations of fe- 
rocipus soldiers, as they stumbled over 
the dead, or received musquet wbunds, 
from the few desperate in^mbitants, who 
yet maiiltained a straggling fire from 
their windows. 

At intervals, sudden flames were seen 
to blaze up from the fall of combustible 
materials in the burning houses, making 
visible the awful contrast of the tranquil 
surrounding Appeni^ffik and Jightii^ the 
armed ruffiaa tg his j^ey, i^s: |^e followed 
in haste and ujnqertainty, tp plunder or 

violwce* .... 

Pntyetff cto5^%. phpBts ; tb? strife of 
men and tb;^ slrug^es , pf , womeq ; the 
thrust of daggers and the report of pisr 
4^ 5 wer^h^rcJ^tfee entrance i^ every 
place„ wbpf? M^cMon or;av^ce h^ 
hoarded its t]:«Asitte& , 

In vain w^rft the w^es of a dyji^ 
Saviour held up. beCw^ the lawless mid- 
titude, by the monks of Spirito Santo : 
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THE FAST af ST.HAG0ALEK. 3 

their wc^bipped eoibiemft were trampled 
under foot ; liimt, flMHiasteiy itself forced 
sod entered. 

While the Flocentine commander be- 
heldrthese o^tn^g^ with indifference, one 
of bis coadjutors, whose hdmet had fkllen 
in the comb^ ^^ whose blanched cheek 
betr«^ed his loss of blood, was ranoiog 
from strjeet to streeti caiimg louflly on 
Uie tixxipi^ t^ isfiare >tbe town, and its in* 
habitaiits. 

Rumour reach0d bi<n» that some of 
l^^«Q^di«rS;h^bixikeQ; dowA the gates o£ 
the SIpicito SmjbQf iind l^t a woman of 
deipeii^atfe^ coujrage waa :0|4K>s^ 
to thohr ^mttmoOk Certain that nbt even 
Amamniaa babitacoidd Jong resist, or 
beroic^spirtt awe an uidiridled crowd, he 
ie«( td tba miraait^^, and ^sendmg his 
voice bdbi^ bimiNibeiew,-' made the 
hmnanlide pawe^for a moment 

<< VaknnbrosaV' was is^eated by ae- 
t«salyQJ«0s.^1lieiaatte instant, with dif** 
ferent expression. Some exclaimed it 
B 2 
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4 THE FAST OF ST. MA6DALEK. 

With vexation, others with insolent disre- 
gard ; a few with fervile fear; but the 
greatest number echoed it with enthusi- 
asm. The young leader to whom that 
name belongefl^ pressed onwards with his 
whole excited soul in his looks. Having 
caught a glimpse of a woman's white 
garments beyond the throng of plun- 
derers, he called on them again to give 
wfty V but his words were uttefred to worse 
than roaring elements, and he suddenly 
stopped. Unloosing his jewelled baldric 
he threw it amongst them ; tod the costly 
ornament instantly occasioning a strug* 
gle for its possessioa, left the object V^ 
lombrosa sought to succour, free to fly. 
But instead of flyi)3g, she caist hersdf on 
her knees, in an attitude of supplication ; 
extencUng her arms as if she would fain 
bar afl entrance tiirough the open gates. 
Unconscious that his own figure ap- 
peared like that of some Ardiangd, beam- 
ing war and mercy from the same brow, 
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THE FAST OF ST. MAGDAI^BN* 5 

Valom^rosa gazed astoniirf)^ on that of 
the suppUantj. 

It was not an armed a^d fierce Ama- 
zon he bjeheld ; it was a trembling woman 
of exquisitie bemxty, in whose looks and 
action^ nothing was visible but tenderness 
ancl terror. 

Pale as moonlighty her uprai^ face 
was distinctly marked by the wild bri^t- 
ness of dark imploring (^yesi and by a ^an- 
tity of yj^ darker hair, which feU dishevell- 
ed over her i^ck and, shqplderp^. Her lips 
moved in agony, but they could not arti- 
culate ajBoupd. As ValQinhrosiit recoyer'*- 
ing from his surprise^ was advancing to- 
wards her, an old mi^ in a: military 
habit, suddenly appeared, from the ipner 
court, and called out, "IpppUtar* The 
lady turned eagerly round, and Valombro- 
sa observed an instantaneous change in 
^be expression of her eyes, as this person 
made the sign of the ocoss, twice upon 
his breast ; the next moment she raised 
B 3 
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D . THE FAST OF 8T.MA0DALEN. 

thosd eloquent eyiM to Heaven, ' then 
closing them, fell back insensible^ , 

The veteran soldier rather flange W 
swoi^ towardfil^ Vakimbrosa than dieMV^ed 
it i^p ; but tht^^ lasiAi^ance that ^e wlaB hiit 
daQghtei") might have excused tMs infolT'^ 
mality to a less compassionate heart. 

Vaiotn^^rosa assisted the xAd man- in 
rai9»% her from the ground j thetr ad«- 
drettihig aftW i;rotds of intr^ty and tom- 
maiidto%b6idOldi^, he succeeded in pre^ 
virilitogifepofitfcWtt^to^i««^eet^lhei^^ 

yf^h^^'^Smm^^ttB were closed, he 
enttfttt#<li«%<Wa6tcfl^ t ' Val6«^rd^ 
perti«i<^di> frdm^ thif u)i^eady steps of his 
coW^aSfiddrftBc^gl^pearatiee of blood 
O02sing tliy^itigb his doublet, that he was 
illttbte tb beaa^^even the li^t we^t of a 
fiantin^^ti^oiSiKtl^f^'with a courteous action 
therdbire^-he'^traliSfelTed her to his own 
arttti^ J - soothing- '^e alarmed monks whom 
he met as they ivent along, with assur- 
ances of his ability to|)rotect them.- 
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THE PJtS^W SHiJkAOPAJM^. 7 

Aftw readdn^ ilie ]^ltrtoi^>6f thci mo- 
nase^, Valomfcrosa^ }^ the kdy itj^ii 
some rushes wMcfa 0f)e of the lay brothers 
had gathered into a iiea^lro^ the floor ^ 
and recommen^n^ ever^ihliaJ^tant of thii 
house to remaia within the walli>^ tilllie 
c6uld return and say the trodps^ were gond 
to their qutet^rs, he quitted th& apkrt*^ 
inent.x • 

He turned back on^thts i&reshold, with . 
a cheering look dT g^rd^iousness, and 
returned the conqpiered fewoiii to its own- 
er ; the old warrior kissed the hand Which 
^Ltended it, whispering, ^*I aftt stfll your 
prisoner, generous 1^, but I have bled in 
many battles j I kftfow,- tberelbre, the 
death-wound when it comes — iny sen- 
tence h here V* la3^ng his haiid Upon his 
side } ^* as^ my pttor IpJ>c>hta^ she will 
remain your prisoner -^ afid- I^sball die in 
peace*; others will live inf peace, when 
they hear that she is fidleit into such 
noble hands. For the sake of Jesu then, 
return and succour her !" 
B 4 
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8 THE FAST OF ST. SfiU^pALEN. 

.0 y^OHibrosa was not sUm iip; assuring 
the agitated father that l^e would .honour 
jthe trust thus aflectuigly reposed in him j 
and he added the hope that his venerable 
prisoner would yet live to %ht in hap- 
pier field$» Then casting a compossiop^ 
ate gkn^e towards the unpoi^eioMs 
daifghter, he : hastened away on a wider 
errand of mercy, 

Youog as he was» Valombrosa's rank 
and character gave him something like 
authority over thg Florentine general; 
Vftno w^ in truthf oply one of those 
hireUilg comnmnders whose sword might, 
be bought by ;any lyarring. state* 

Torelli (so the geparal was called) was 
rather pitiless than blood-thirty; and 
the same apatliy which enabled him to 
ItHik coolly u^n ike carn^ge-of the as<» 
sault; madelhtei yiddr to that importu- 
nate petition whieh urged him ta stop 
the enormities of his soldiers* 
An order to that ;effect was speedfly 
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TH£FA$T OF fltr. MAGDALEN. 9 

issued^ Valombrc^ hastened to enforce 
it, and to se© it obeyed. 

R^pid »i ligM;,^ and scorning alike dan- 
ger andiasalt, he penetrated every where j 
forcing or persuading the marauder to 
desist, and restoring the scattered inha- 
bitants to their homes. 

It was not till he bad seen disci^ne 
re-estabUshed, and traniquillity beginnings 
that he felt the pain of his own' wounds. 
But what mattered it to Valombrosa that 
the blood had already welled through 
the ini^ctiid : bandages with wliich in 
the middle of the combat, his surgeon 
bad hastily staun<^hed them ? There 
was stiU another office >of humanity to 
perfit^rm; and a^pplytiig the folds ot' his 
^scarf to his principal w6«tid, he hurried 
back to the monastery of Spirito Santo. 

The silence and solitariness of the 
streets through which he returned, pow- 
erfully struck him : for the samfe objects 
rwhich he had passed unnoticed, during 
the confadbn of hi^ forcible entrance 
B 5 
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into the town, now pressed upon his 
senses with painful distinctness. 

The many fires whidi had then blazed 
in different quarters, were either quite 
extinguished, or sullenly smouldering* 
Some of the half-demolished houses were 
wholly untenanted ; others, covered with 
equal darkness, only gave testimony of 
being inhabited j by sounds of mourning 
ftom within. The streets, strewed with 
dead bodies, presented here and there a 
solitary wretdi seeking the corse of some 
beloved relative : seeking it by the sickly 
light of a taper, which was blown out in 
terror on the hasty tread of a passenger;. 

Horror and carnage had ceased, but 
lamentation and^ desolation were, evary 
where : and Yalombrosa, though believ- 
ing in the justice of the cause he fought 
for, lingered as he went, to groan over 
the necessity of war, and the ftuiS^rings 
of humanity. 

He had been three hours employed in 
reducing the tnx^ to wder ; and his 
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strength? diminished by previous fatigue 
and loss of blood, i^as now fairly ex- 
hausted. The keen air of the season^ 
and of those high regions, for it was wii^- 
ter, sharpened the anguish of his wounds: 
he found his sight getting dim, and his 
powers failing : in short He reached the 
gates of the Spirito Santo, he scarcely 
knew how, and rather staggered than 
walked into the prior^s parlour^ « '- 
. The parlour was vacant: Valombrosa 
threw himself upon a bench, unable to 
proceed. A sin^ lamp burning near 
an hour-glass on the table, showed him 
the deserted heap . of rushes» where 
IppoUta had been placed^ by himself. 
Whei« was she now? — had she feared to 
trust his looks and ^ his word, and taken 
the opportunity of his absence to. escape? 
Had the mere length of that absence 
oblig^ her to seek a new protector ? or 
had ihe been seized and carried off by 
some ruffian? 
That she was singularly beautiful, Va- 
B 6 
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12 THE FAST OF STI MAGBALBNr 

Iombr<»sa felt certain, yet he htd biita 
confu$ed impression of her features. He 
remernbered only her white arms scatter*' 
ing her disorder.ed hair ;■ her bese^hing.' 
eyes fixed upon his j and that expression 
of intense agony in her face and attitude, 
which knocked at his inmost heart In 
his breast she had awakened only the 
hallowed sentiments of pity and respect, 
and zeal to serve ; in those of others, her ^ 
beauty and helplessness might excite the 
baseait passions ! . 

These were the thoi^htsofambment: 
Yalombros^^ iifais not df a nsrtote to bear 
suspense;; mad irdiising hk fiiintiBg pow- 
ers, he was: iehideajvmiring to go in Bearefa ' 
of sOTie of the brotherhood, when the 
sound of a passing bell startled and stop- 
5p^ him. : 

The' next instant a monk appeared ; to 
Valombrosa'fi eager question, he replied, 
that Signor M^dlo (the father of lp|)o- 
lita) was then expiring in one of the 
cells ; that extreme unction had jiisl 
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THE FAST OF ST.MA0DALBI7* 13 

h^ea admit)i3tered i and that be had fre- 
quently asked for the generous Fk>r)^[^- 
tine who had protected his daughter. 

Hu6mdely anxious to^ilS>rd every pos- 
^ble consolation to a dyk^ man, Valom- 
bvosa woidd not yi^ld to the suffering 
which was unnerving himself; he there- 
fore bade the monk lead on. 
' Having passed thrcnigh a long stone 
passage, into which several cells opened, 
they, oxtered that containing him they 
sought. The scattered light of two or 
three tapers, held by parsons about, 
threw unsteady gleams over the changed 
countenance of the dying man. He. lay 
al^ng^ a. riide pallet, h]shead:piUowedon 
the arm of IppbUta who.knelt beside him r 
her face was hid in bis bosoAi. 

On seeing Valombrosa enter, a flush of 
joy was visiUe in Martello^s features ; 
the attempt ^v^hich he made to move, 
caused Ipjpolita to raise her heiad, and her 
expressive eyes speaking through tears, 
met and fixed those of Valombrosa. 
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14 THE • FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN* 

The latter advanced quickly, but with a 
saft step, and took the hand of the 
expiring soldier. Martello returned his 
pressure with a feeble grasp : he looked 
.wistfully in the young Elorentine's &ce 
and tried to speak ; the efibrt however 
was vain, he sighed, and sunk bade upon 
the arm of Ippolita. Unustally a£fected^ 
Valombrosa bent his sufihsed eyBs down* 
wards, while assuring the veteran, that 
he would consider his daughter as a 
sacred deposit; that the republic warred 
not with women; and that be would 
th^efbre engage either to deliver the lady 
into any hands she might hereafter ap# 
point, or he would condm^t her to hk 
sister at Florence, from whom she might 
be certain of honourable and affectionate 
treatment* He concluded this assurance, 
by kissing the hilt of his sword. 

Martello squeezed his hand again ; at 
the same instant a noise of boisterous 
voices was heard in the passage. Va- 
lombrosa hurried out to rebuke the in* 
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trudeiRB. He ineturruHlwith the.unwelcome 
information^ : that a party of officers of 
Stradiotto, had l^een quartered upon the 
monastery, and were -come to daim the 
privileges of their billets* The jpainful 
chm|^ wluch took place in the counte- 
nance of Martello and of Ippdita re- 
quired no interpreter. Vulombrosa briefly 
asked the former, whether it were his 
wish that his daughter should be r^noved 
from the nei^bourhood of such Ucentious 
compamons, ;^hen Providence sfaoiild 
have left her without^other protection than 
him, who again repeated the vow, to aficird 
it to the utmost of hispowei*^ 

Martello bowed ihi& heiadL Ippdita, 
nearly ohoakcd by her teard, vehemently 
sobbed out, '< Ctti, dear father ! it ia &r 
us you die! and dhall I desert you«" 
. The prior now drew near the bed, and 
directing a glance of deep meaning, bL 
tamately to the passnt and child ; he said, 
**'an arrow's flight from t^ pointof Monte 
Agnano, among sdlitudes little ki»>wn9 

4 
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16 THE PAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 

stands the hermitage of Santa Anna: the 
holy woman who dwells there, will re* 
ceive this poor virgin. Broith^! when 
thy spirit has left its sinfiil flesh, shall 
she not seek shdter there ?• * . . 

Ippolita eageriy kissed the g»mint 
of the aged prior. <^ Father, I bless thee 
for that thdught \ but this honoured-^'' 
her eyes finished the. sad sentence, as 
thqy rested with a look of unutterable 
^figuish upon the figure of Martello* . 

His wap cheek beamed for a moment 
with satisfaction: again he bowed his 
head in token of approval, and motioned 
with his feeble hand for her to be gone. 
, Convulsed with sudd^i emotion, Ip- 
polita flung her. arms round his neck:, 
long did she hang there sobbing and 
speechless! so long indeed, that his last 
faynt sigh . was mixed and lost in her 
bursts of grief. 

The cpmplete* stillness whidi then suc- 
ceeded in the body of 'Martello, to its 
former tremulous movementSy nuule the 
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few surrounding nKMoks very loon aware 
of his death, and oonsideralely beckon- 
ing Valombroiaa to accompany thenit 
they severally glided from the cell} leav- 
ing the yet uncotiseiotis motimer, to the 
pidusconsblations of their superior. 
\ The riotous demands of his military 
associates, who were vociferously calling 
for more refifeshment from the distant 
refectory, were unheard by Vdombtosa, 
as he trod the cloistCTS in awe-rtruck 
silence. The past «cene weighed upon 
his heart, oppressing it to pain, and urg- 
ing on him such a throng of serious re- 
flations, that it was long before he at- 
tended to the repeated questions of a 
monk by his side, who <rf>8efved with un- 
easiness the ineffectipal bandages of his 
wound. * . * . 

Valontbrosa at length recalled to him- 
self, thankfully accepted this brother's 
offer of assbtibice, and turned with him 
into the sufgeiy of the monastwy« 

His other companions hastened to 
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satisfy tbeir new inmates, and to silence 
tlK)se if rev^^nt songs, which already be- 
gan to echo through cloisters sacred to 
religious praise^ and now about to answer 
to requiems for the dead. 

A skilful outward application, and a 
reviving inward cordial, administered by 
his pious friend, was not long in produc- 
ing beneficial efiect upon the sensations 
ofValombrosa; so that he was shortly 
able to join his brother officers, and ex^ 
hort them to respect the sacred dwelUng 
and profession of their entertainers. 
From their lawless board he wa^ relieved 
by a summons to a private conference 
with the prior. 

IiV&is interview, the good man ques* 
tioned him on his name and family, imd 
his' intentions towards the unfortunate 
lady whom the chance of w^r had thus 
thrown upon his humanity. 

Yaiombrosa's firank and generous re« 
plies, lef): anxiety nothing further to learn 
and little to apfNrebend : he r^eated his 
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oflfer of immediatdy conSigni^ the Sig- 
norst into aiiy other protection ; or if her 
friends wcire too (Bstant fcwr that, to cany 
her to Moremee and place her with his 
sister,' till she coiMd apprise them where 
to claim her. In the meanwliile he was 
ready to attend her instantly to the Her- 
mitage of Santa Anna, accompanied by 
iany one of .the monks whom the prior 
m%ht dioose to apik>int. 

The prior had lived in the world be- 
fore he devoted himself to heaven j and 
he iiever removed his eyes firom the 
young seder's face during their interest*- 
ing discourse; his scrutiny was satisfac- 
tory ; he detected nothing on the in- 
genuoua^brow of Vidiombrosa, which con- 
tradicted hi* tongue ; he saw there, only 
pure benevolence, ardent zeal, hnd gene- 
rous compassion. 

The worthy father believed that the 
same impulse would have been felt by the 
same heaH on a similar occasion, even 
had Ippolita's tears flowed over the 



d by Google 



^ THE FAST OF ST.MAODALKN* 

homeliest cheeks : — and thus bdiieving, 
he was satined to trust her in his bands. 

Night was by this time far spent, the 
late dawn would spon break ; Valon^brosa 
therefore hinted the expediency of seiz- 
ing that calm hour, for conducting Ij^k)- 
lita to the hermitage. 

Acquiescing in this sug^stion, the 
prior went to con^municate the substance 
of their conference to the mourner, whom 
he had left at her own request, aU)ne in 
the chamber of death. 

It was long ere he re*a{^[>eared; when 
he did, Ippolita came with him. 

Her veil was down; she did not re- 
move it when she entered, though she 
extended her haqd, and gave it to Valom- 
brosa; he kissed it respectfully without 
speaking ; for her silent so^ow imposed 
restraint upon the expression of the pity 
she inspired. 

One of the younger brethren charged 
with the office of conducting them to 
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Monte D* Agnano, was now beside her j 
the prior led the way to the outer court. 

As they cautiously trod the less fre- 
quented passages leading to the gales 
which opened on the country, he spoke 
to her in a low voice, aq4 talked of peace 
and profitable sufiering. ippolita listened 
in silence, now and then stoppnig, and 
casting behind her a look full of anguish. 

At the last court, she paused, fixing 
her eyes earnestly upon the grey walls of 
the mcmasteiy, then beginning to redden 
with the^iiefleetfdn of the eastern clouds. 
She sighed* more than once, and that so 
deeply, that even her sobs in the death- 
chantber, bad not sounded sadder ; but 
suddenly checking herself, she exclaimed, 
** Yet, I have much to be grateful for — 
much I hope, still left !^' As she broke 
offf she bent her knee to the prior, who 
giving her his benediction, dismissed her 
with an anxious heart, into a world of 
trial and temptation. 
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• CHAPTER II. 

« 

Closelt shrouded in her veal and man* 
tie, IppoUte walked with an unsteady 
step between her two protectors. 

Dawn glimmered £untly J yet not so 
faintly as might have prevented her from 
peeing melancholy traces of ti^* midnight 
strife. lliecri]3Q9pp9JtP^es she trod jon^thie 
livid heaps of ^in: which o^oasionally 
obstruct^ th^ir pf^th^ now and then sur- 
prised her into a thrilling cry, or an 
audible shiidder : tiie monk crossed him- 
self at every ne^. horror ; and Yaloii^- 
brosa with unusiual emotion, wondered 
how any motive could sanctify blood- 
shed. 

Here and there they passed a camp- 
follower, employed in rifling the dead i 
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and at these mpm^jti^ Yalombresa's stem 
miMidate to forbeari was followed by in* 
stant obedience* In crossing a narrow 
outlet towards the mountains^ he ob- 
served a single body stretched upon the 
ground. Life had issued there, /* at H 
thousand gaping wounds V' forthe^asd 
atoupd) was redd^ied in as many chan- 
nels. The gleam of daylight shone upcm: 
some jewels about the breast of the &llen 
warrior, discovering at the same time a 
dog which lay moaning at his dead mas- 
ter's feet. ITie eye of a straggling plun* 
diei^er fell on tiiem at the same instant, and 
eontesting the possession of the body with 
the faithful animals was just raising the 
butt end of his trcHubone, to knock out 
the brains of the dog, when Valombcosa, 
transported beyond himself^ sprung for* 
ward, and feUed the ruffian to the earth* 
** Wretdi !** he exclaipaed, his eyes 
striking £reu Ippdita, who had hastily 
withdrawn her veil at this exo|am«<»on, 
caught a gUmpse of the dead periton ; 
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she ran wildly forward, and dirowtng 
herself upon the body, pushed away the 
^atheHed hat which concealed the fece. 
The sight reassured her ; som^ indistinct 
words pf thankfulness escaped her lips ; 
then ri»ng, and shrinking with a trou- 
bled air from the fixed enquiry of Va- 
lombrosa's eyes^ she turned tremblingly 
away. . . 

Whatever might be her own anxieties, 
Ippolita's heart neVer shut out pity for 
others : ^ven now, though bowed doW^ 
with sorrow for the loss of one honoured 
protector, and racked with fears for an- 
other, she could not leave the remains 
of a. fellow-creature io possible indig* 
nity, and their mute d^ender to de^ 
struction, without expressing painful re- 
gret. 

" Then my feelings are warranted by 
yours, ^ Signora," said Valombrosa, the 
plesumre of generous sympathy brighten^ 
ing his eyes. ^* Go on, good Father i 
I wiH but see this poor animal, and the 
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body he protects, placed beyond further 
outrage,. and overtake you on the instant. 
— Yon flying dastard! — but that mjf 
time is precious — *' his indignant glance 
finished the imperfect sentence. 

Still flaming with noble anger, he. 
called loudly on the Florentine gusurd, 
which had replaced that of the Pisans in 
the town ; and while he remained to 
witaess. the transfer of the corse to his 
own quarters, and ta see that no unfeel- 
ing sport was made with its humble 
guardian, Ippolita fearfully pursued her 
way ; — pursued it in the mid^t of other 
thoughts; -^thoughts of distr^sing in- 
terest. 

How strangely were frailty and nd>le- 
ness mixed in her youtig protector! she 
^aw, or £mcied she saw, that he was a 
being of impulse; for how imprudent 
was die Slow, which had- it been despe- 
rately returned, might have deprived him 
jof life, and left her to greater horrors 
than those he had rescued her from! 

VOL.1* ^ c 
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the same humanity^ more temperately . 
displayed^ would have attained its ob* 
ject as surely, without incurring the risk 
of provoking the offender to assault in 
self-defence* 

Yet, to her gentle nature, which sym- 
p^hised even with the limited suffering 
of what we call irrational creatures ; to 
her, the impulse, all headlong as it was, 
and coupled with passion, was admirable 
and endearing. 

Hastening onward, though with a fluc- 
tuating pace, the monk and the Signora 
were overtaken by Valombrc^a, ere they 
had ascended the first stage of the moun- 
tain : his humane task was happily ac- 
cothplislied ; and the lightning of anger 
in his eyes, had given place to a sweet 
heaviness, expressive oi thought and ten- 
der commiseration* 

Soothed by his sympathising manner, 
Ippolita was gradually won to answer 
and to inquire : and though tears ofleo 
interrupted her speech with bitter recol* 
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lection of the lamented remains she w£is 
forced to abandon, yet some other strong 
interest evidently shared her heart, and 
made her anxious to le^rn particulsC^ df 
the prisoners taken in the town and Its 
outskirts. * 

Their way led over precipitous goat- 
tracks, across steeps a^ bleak as barretr; 
then they struck into an extensiv^e pine 
wood, where a chilling lliaw was drip-, 
ping from every tree. The risen aiin 
shot brightly^ but not warmly, throti^ 
the, dark umbrage, vainly strivings to 
pierce the thick mists. Which in tnassds 
^most tangible, filled tb^ spabe bet^reen 
the ground atod the branches jol" thfe 
trees. ' >• "' '.'• '^ ■.■ - • r ■' 

As far as^ the eye could reach, moun- 
tain: rose above mountaifif through this 
seaofvj^ur, their pinnacles alternately 
louring in glooni or dazzling with sun- 
beams; while deep beltfw, every dfcgeet 
lay buried under billows of i»ist. 

The monk, having preceded his con^ 
c 2 
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panions in ascending a very steep path, 
led the way down the opposite declivity, 
whence suddenly plunging into a ravine 
overhung with gigantic cedars, he pro- 
ceeded, gradually descendijhg under in- 
creasing shade, till almost total darkness 
enveloped them, and the, very heavens 
were excluded by the umbrageous roof 
above. 

Valombrosa and Ippolita, though walk- 
ing close together, could no longer see 
each other distinctly; they were there- 
fore obliged to trust to the sound of their 
conductor's feet for directions where to 
follow : but soon even that distinct sound 
was lost in the noise of a torrent dashing 
through a neighbouring chasm, and aU 
then be<^me doubt and danger. 

The sullen splash of the water, the iqy 
drip of the trees, the darkness and drea- 
riness of the place, thrilled Tppolita with 
onusual dread : she drew closer to Va- 
lombrosa, and for the first time grasped 
his arm. 
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He sought to re-assure her : the silver 
tones of his voice were rendered more 
striking by the silence and darkness 
around ; and their mere sweetness was 
tranquillizing. 

Ippolita recovered from her moment- 
ary weakness with a stifled sigh^ adding, 
** 1 was fancying the horror of being 
here alone at midnight — the certainty 
of being lost without a guide.'* 

Valombrosa joined in the truth of the 
last remark ; little aware that even this 
savage solitude was associated with the 
object of lier chief anxiety, and that his 
assent to her opinion was fatal to her 
composure. 

" We are not far from Santa Anna 
BOW,'* said the monk, stopping till they 
came up with him. << This dismal pass 
may be likened to our path of life— dark, 
dangerous, and wearisome: but heaven 
will open on us beyond.** 

Ippolitafoldedher hands over her breast 
with chastised feelings; and in that 
c 3 
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hninMe attitude resumed her mterrupted 
progress. 

The ravine seemed to have no outlet^ 
fbr on reaching the extremity of its steeps 
descent, a mass of tangled thickets and 
jutting rocks, apparently barred all egress; 
but the monk lal)oriously pulling aside 
some huge boughs of ancient larch, dis- ^ 
covered a concealed and narrow passage^ 
and calling on his companions to follow, 
they passed singly, and with difficulty^ 
through pendant underwood and forked 
blocks of granite* - 

The heavy trees swaying back when 
they were through, closed up the pass. : 

Every thing was changed ! Ippolita and 
Valombrosa stood enchanted : the broad 
boscmiof a lower mountain spread before 
them, liberal of beauty ^ and imnshine. 
All the glories of morning were poured 
upon thickets of holly and arbutus, green 
as spring, and glittering with dew. Near 
a ^mall lake fringed with the hardy 
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verdure of arboresceut heaths, stood the 
hermitage of Santa Anna. 

It was rudely built of stone, but the 
contrasted forms of the spiral and spread- 
ing trees around it, grouped well with 
its low, irreguliir figure, and with the 
rough-hewU cross by which it wa9 sur- 
mounted* 

Long exposure to the air, by producing 
a soft brown tint, had mellowed the 
glaring whiteness of the stone, into 
harmony with the surrounding objects; 
and nowthe increase ol*mossea and we^er 
stains upon the fractured surface of the 
building, threatened soon to blend it 
entirely with the darker shades of the 
back-ground. 

Wreaths of smoke ascending from the 
solitary chimney,, and the grateful smell 
of burning rosebay issuing from the 
entrance, ^ spoke of comfort and warm^ 
within } yet Ippolita when they reached 
the threshold, held back on the arm 
c 4 
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of Valombrosa, and motioned for the 
monk to enter alone. ^ 
^ Valombrosa ielt her tremble, as she 
leaned upon him, and he would have im^ 
peiled her forward, but she withheld him^ 

The monk re*appeared ; *« be of good 
cheer, daughter P' he said, and motioned 
her to advance. 

Ippolita's raised eye uttered the thanks- 
giving she did not articulate; and no 
longer hesitating, she followed her guide. 
V Formless seats of wood, with a block 
of mountain marble for a table, an hour- 
glass, a crucifix, and the image of the 
jpatron saint, furnished the sitigle apart- 
ment. Its inhabitant, a woman of severe 
piety, smiled not like her blazing fire, 
but she welcomed Ippolita with serious 
earnestness ; assuring her, that protected 
by the Virgin and Santa Anna, her solitary 
abode had never, during twenty years, 
been invaded either by ruffian or savagfe 
beast. 
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The pious woman added something 
^Ise in a low voice; but as it was ad* 
dressed solely to Ippolita, Valombrosa 
delicately removed himself from theiir 
side: he guessed, however, that what 
she said, was of a consoling import, for 
ft gave sudden illumination to the 
Signora's melancholy aspect. 

After a short interval erf* rest, the monk 
unloosed from his shoulders a little wallet 
of better provisions than hi3 fair cbai|^ 
was likely to find at Saitta Anna» md 
called on Valombrosa to return, ; 

The latter unwillingly rose to clhej Im 
summons; for he shrunk from leavii^ 
his lovely companion in mch defencelest 
seclusion, and he l(ancied that her sud^ 
denly i^tered look betrayed similar ap» 
prehension. 

During their walk, he had enquired 
her wishes for the future; and findii^ 
her still inclined to follow th^ advice o^ 
the prior, he had undertaken to attend 
her to Florence, the moment the com- 
c 5 
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mander would sanction his absence. He 
now, therefore, renewed his engagement, 
earnestly beseeching the charitable re- 
cluse to guard the Signora from the 
sight of any possible intruder, assuring 
her that he would press his return to 
claim her, with all the zeal of anxiety. 

In losing sight of' Valombrosa, Ippo- 
litafelt as if her last prop were departing 
from her: but when she recollected that, 
»0t twelve hours before, his very person 
WM unknown to her ; when she recalled 
the death of her last protector, the tu- 
tfltiltuous distraction which had preceded 
H,tfae anguish and uncertainty which had 
followed ; when she thought of what she 
mig^t find in Morehce, (Florence, the 
source and scene of hcHrors in which all 
most dear to her had once been involved,) 
when she imaged possible events fatal 
to herself and to others, she was ready 
to dxdaim, " here rather let me live — 
bCTe diie.^ 

4 
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But other reasonings convinced^ other 
motives influenced ; and with a smpther- 
edsigh^ she echoed Valotnbrosa's parting 
assurance, that they should soon i^eet 
again. 

The latter returned her an inspirit- 
ing smile ; then bidding the monk lead 
OD» was speedily lost with him, among 
the dark recesses of the ravine.' 



c 6 
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CHAPTER III. 



It may now be proper to inquire into th^ 
history of Ippolita's preserver. 

A second son of Torquato Marquis 
Valombrosa, Orlando Valori, was early 
devoted to the profession of arms ; there- 
fore passed the first years of his youth, 
among camps and fortresses. Educated 
in his native city, during the last brilliant 
. days of Lorenzo the Magnificent, and so 
familiarised with the newly-discovered 
stores of Greek and Roman literature, 
he carried into warlike scenes^ not merely 
an ardour for military renown, but the 
admiration and emulation of inteUectual 
excellence. 

The Valori family next in power and 
wealth to that of the Medici, w^e 
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Strongly attached to the person of Lo^ 
renzo, then nominally the first citizen of 
the Republic; but, in reality, itd wise, 
powerful, and beneficent sovereign. 

During the short administration of 
Piero, Lorenzo's son and successor, the 
attachment of the Valori was wearied 
out by the ncfw ruler's imprudent display 
of authority ; and the sword of Torquato 
was finally among the first that barred 
Piero's entrance to the hall of legislation. 
Aflerthe expulsion of the Medici, and 
the restoration of a popular government, 
Torquato filled several important offices : 
distinguishing himself by inflexible, aU 
most severe, justice ; by a disregard of 
reward, more proudly shown than cahnly 
felt ; and by an ostentatidn of dieter- 
estedness in the dischacge of his qivic 
duty. 

.This ungracious character, rendered 
still less^ amiable by manners as austere in 
private as in public life, made him rather 
an object of respect and fear to his de- 
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mestic circle, than of its affection and 
confidence. His Marchioness, a Tyrolese 
lady, of higher birth than fortune, even 
from the first days of their union seemed 
unable to resist the chilling effect of 
such a partner ; it was said indeed, that 
obliged to accept his hand when her 
vows were given to another, she could 
never overcome her subsequent remorse^ 
Be that a& it might, though she certainly 
loved her. children and reverenced her 
lord, she had not strength of mind 
sufficient to - rouse . herself from those 
habits of melancholy and lisUessness, 
which gradually grew upon her youth; 
but as she, preserved her exquisite beauty 
through the twenty-one years of their 
union, and ^as her husband considered 
women's minds with perfect contempt, 
her unsocial sadness threw a cloud over 
the youthful spirits of her children only. 
Depressed by his mother's habitual 
dejection, and his father's severity, the 
animated Orlando was inwardly glad that 
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bis order of* birth allowed him the 
cheerful refuge of a camp; while his 
iMTOther, in right of seniority, was con- 
demned to the witliering influence of 
their ^endid but joyless home. 

Lucio Valori was well suited to such a 
situation, for being the only child of a 
former marriage, the langucHT of the 
present Marchioness gave him no con- 
cern ; and tine sterner parts of his father^s 
character found exaggerated sympathy 
in his. 

Without any of the weaknesses of youth, 
or any of its grosser inclinations, Lucio 
neither created solicitude in his friends 
nor contempt in his ^lemies. One or two 
malignant passions however, secretly 
possessed him ; and had length of days 
been allotted him, he might have blotted 
the page of Italian history with crimes 
commensurate to its many horrors. 

But his life was short : death entered 
the house of Valori, atrueking(rf'terrors; 
and in one short twelvemonth, but two 
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of its members, and they the youngest, 
were left. 

Clemenza the eldest daughter of the 
Marquis, had died in the spring of life, 
of a malignant fever: but it was not till 
two years afterwards, that the disastrous 
destiny of the family might be said to 
commence. 

At the beginning of 1^0^, the Marchio- 
ness Yalombrosa perished by the fumes of 
charcoal, at one of her husband's resi- 
dences in the Casentino. The ignorance ^ 
or negligence of her woman, had not 
foreseen the deadly effect of such vapours 
in a room from which the outward air was 
entirely excluded ; and no opening having 
been left, the unhappy lady was found 
lifeless in the morning. Ten months af^ 
terwards, the Marquis and his eldest son 
travelling to Rome, too thinly attended, 
were attacked among the mountains of 
the Bolognese, overpowered, and mur- 
dered. 
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- This event following so closely upon 
the sad fate of her mother, fell with dis- 
astrous weight upon the delicate frame of 
Rosalia, the remaining daughter. 
. From infancy she had appeared of so 
susceptible a temperament, that proper 
care at length degenerated into weak in- 
dulgence ; and her infirm constitution was 
solicitously spared, rather than judicious- 
ly exercised. 

The keenest sensibilities even in child- 
hood, sensibilities unhappily fostered by 
her mother's melancholy humour, shook 
her fragile nerves almost to destruction. 
The fever that carried off Clemenza had 
seized upon the feebler frame of Rosalia 
with frightful violence i and though it 
spared her life, entailed upon her an epi- 
leptic affection, which at first threatened 
her immediate dissolution, then menaced 
her intellects, and sparing them, finally 
terminated ; but not without leaving a 
mark, which rendered her still more the 
object of affectionate solicitude. 
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The successive deaths of her mother, fa- 
ther andbrother, renewed, for a time, those 
alarming convulsions : so that it required 
all the tenderness and attention of her only 
surviving guardian, £o restore^ her mind 
and nerves to a comparatively healthy 
state. 

Become Marquis of Valombrosa by 
the deaths of his father and Lucio, Or- 
lando hasteiied from San Vicenza vhere 
he was on service, to take possession ci 
his estates, and to comfort his sifter* 

Having procured for her the protection 
of an excellent woman whom benevo- 
lent inclination, rather than necessity^ 
induced to fill the place of his mother in 
their domestic circle, he preferred keep- 
ing this dear and unfortunate sister with- 
in the reach of his own fostering care, to 
placing her in the dreary society of a con- 
vent. Bosalia therefore remained in her 
brother's house : growing into youth from 
childhood ; gradually becoming less pen- 
sive J less solitary j less suffering j inter- 
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esting hiB heart, and windixig herself 
closdy there, vritJi. all its dearest thoughts. 
It seems 88 if our affection for any ob- 
ject increases in proportion to the num- 
ber or degree, of the virtuous feelings 
which it calls^into ex^cise : we are thercr 
fore accustomed to love most tenderly 
the being for whom we have most sufi^red 
or struggled. Thus Valombrosa,, hourly 
called upon for pity and forbearance^ 
and watchful attendance, by the helpless 
state of Rosalia, attached himself to her, 
with a fervor and tenderness rarely felt* 

A great command of money enabled 
him to procure for her the advice of the 
celebrated physicians of other countries 
as well as those of his own ; and he had 
at length the joy of hearing from one of 
the most experienced, that if her heart 
could be guarded from any new shock, 
her constitution would finally fix in com- 
parative i^trength. 

Human means coidd not ward off ca- 
lamity; but Valombrosa resolved, that 
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whatever he might be destined to suffer^ 
no sorrow should be inflicted by his con* 
duct, nop should any of his selfish anxie- 
ties be communicated to her. 

Present griefs, however, Valombrosa 
had none : for the late disasters did not 
long press upon the elastic spirit of youth; 
and he had lived too little at home since 
he was a child, to remember the relations 
now torn from it, with circumstances of 
pecuUar endearment. 

\Vhenever he returned to Florence, 
after a campaign, his heart used to find 
no fellowship with those of his father and 
brother. His eldest sister was' receiving 
her education at a convent; and his 
mother sunk in a mournful apathy, for 
which he knew no sufficient cause. But 
the gentle creature he knew best, therei> 
fore loved most; she whose apartment 
had been his real home, while all else in 
the Palazzo Valombrosa was alien to him^ 
was his lister Rosalia ; her he retained,, 
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and he blest: could he then be other- 
wise than gratefully happy ! 

Exactly four years had intervened be- 
tween the death of the last Marquis, and 
the period in which this history com- 
mences, and Valombrosa's character had 
risen cheeringly above the oppression of 
£imily disasters. 

His palace in Florence, and his villas in 
its vicinity, began to rival the fame of 
those in the age just preceding; equaU 
ling them in the decorations of taste and 
magnificence, in the treasures of art and 
science, in the throng of learned men who 
sought Valombrosa's patronage : surpass- 
ing them in the ease, freedom, and ani- 
mation, ^which his gaiiy-ingenuous cha- 
racter imparted to social meetings. 

His time of life precluding him from 
filling any public station of dignity com- 
mensurate with his rank, Valombrosa 
gave'himself up to the enjoyment of so- 
ciety: thus enriching his mind, even 
more by conversation than by books, and 
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rather cultivatiDg^ the social regard of 
his compatri6ts, than exasperating their 
envy. 

Perlmps no man had more friends and 
fewer enemies : for his fine qualities were 
not without alloy ; and his associates, re^ 
membering that he now and then sunk 
beneath their level of prudence and com- 
mand of temper, forgave his excelling 
them in geherosity and temperance. 

At four-and-twenty, (that charming 
age when youth breaks into manhood; 
and the greatest indiscretions find per*- 
haps too ready an excuse in the araour 
of ihe blood!) Valombrosa's character 
certainly displayed the faults of his age ; 
but these were really overbalanced by a 
far larger proportion of amiable and esr 
timable properties. 

Frank, true, and unsuspicious ; firm as 
wann in friendship; with large and K* 
beral views of his duties as a patriot and 
a patron ; rightly understanding the beH 
and most splendid means of exalUng th^ 
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nobility of his name ; respeetful to age 
and misfortune ; jproropt to pity ; eager 
to redress wrong as to forgive injury; 
easily convinced of error ; prouder of un- 
sullied family honour tlian of family anti- 
quity ; kind nearly to excess to those be- 
neath him ; and attached to his kindred 
with the tenderest affections 

Among his faults might be numbered 
credulity, rash judgments, aversion to 
deep investigations, and a deficiency of 
that meyital courage without which all our 
virtues, are built on sand. His temper, 
which c^ied anger, as the flint doth 
fire, had never received any check from 
himself nor others: for if it lightened 
through his social circle, the storm was 
so brief, and such enchanting sunshine 
succeeded, that his companions thought 
only of enjoying the present brightness ; 
and if it gathered over a domestic, such 
a shower of bounces and favours, almost 
immediately fell from the same eloud. 
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that gratitude or self-interest^ or indul* 
gent partiality, stifled complaint. 

Valombrosa's engaging pbysic^cmijr 
developed this character to the most care- 
less observer, for its rapid changes were 
true to every variety of his feelings, 
or his fancy. Ardour was perhaps its 
chief characteristic ; yet only strangers 
thought so : for in the sweet every-day 
of home, his heart and his eyes over- 
flowed with tenderness. 

Every one tliat had seen Valombrosa, 
called him singularly handsome; yet 
when they tried to ascertain the precise 
grounds for such an assertion, they could 
not recollect them. 

A graceful numliness of figure, and an 
expressive countenance ; an air of noble- 
ness i and a voice to which he could give 
the music of every tender or powerful pas^ 
sion, made him become his quality* Thus 
accomplished, amiable, young and ricln 
the women of course decreed him all 
the honours of an Apollo. 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE FAST OF ST» MAGDALEN* 49 

After succeeding to the estates of bis 
father, Valombrc^a's military habits w6re 
for a long time disused. Intent upon 
pouring his wealth into the best diannels^ 
and upon making Florence again the seat 
of the fine arts, he forgot for awhile his 
first passion, the love of arms. 
• In truth, no very important field of 
action for some time invited : for the Re- ' 
public cautiously stood aloof, while suc- 
cessively the Bolognese was contested by 
the Pope and the Bentivoglio ; and the 
Venetian power was struggling a^ain^ 
the united strength of the Holy See, of 
France, and the Eknpire. 

Fibrendb employed her troops^ solely in 
her domestic quarrel with the Pisans; 
and though the revolt of that people from 
her authority, had been successftilly 
maintained above fourteen years, she 
hoped to find the present c^^rUmi^ 
fiivouraUe for crushing them : they were 
left alone ( nearfy all the rest of Italy 
were engaged in thfeir.own particular 

yoL. I. D ' 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



so THE FAST OF 8T.MAGOAL8K. 

wars^ therefore unable to assist t^ rebel 
state. 

One of the towns belonging to Ksa, in 
the Appenines, having been well fortified, 
became a sort of hiding place for armed 
adveiiturersy \^ence they issued forth 
into the territory of the Florentines, 
wasting and plundering at will. The 
band was commanded by a Pisan general 
of great estimation, and the devastation 
consequently made on the lands of the 
Republic, called on its legislature to re- 
duce the rebel strong<*hold without loss <^ 
time* 

Having determined in ecuncil, on the 
surprise of this fbrtressi an efficient body 
of foreign tro<^ principally officered 
by the young nobility of Florence, was 
ordered upon the service; and Valom- 
brosa» though unwilling to agitate his 
sister^ found hia honour too loudly called 
upon, for him to delay joining Aeir 
8taadard« # 

'fbe surprise and captureof the to^wn 
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have been already related. Valombrosa 
bravely distinguished himself; and yet 
more nobly in the merciful part which 
fidlowed. 

After the reduction of the place/ the 
comimssion of volunteers ceased^ coq« 
sequently Valombrosa, when he repdred 
a second tim^ to the quarters of the ge- 
' neral, obtained his immediate sanction to 
return home. He then lost no time in 
providing for the conveyance of Ippolita 
from Santa Anna; and leaving no otheir 
office of humanity unfulfilled, hastened 
to claim her the second morning after 
the capture of the town. 

Ashe went along, Valombrosa'sthoughts 
naturally dwelt upon the person he was 
about to take charge of; and he b^uiled 
the way, by conjecturing her charact^ 
and situation. 

Her air and manner,, he decided, might 
grace the highest nobility ; but it was 
no less (ier^n, Ihe was not bom in,that 

B « 
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rank which could entitle her to domesti- 
cate with the sifter of the Marquis Va- 
lombrosa. 

Her father, so the prior said/ and so 
indeed he seemed, had been an officer 
of no note ; the rest of her relations 
were persons of broken fortunes, scattered 
over different states. What would the 
world say, were Valombrosa to place 
such a person, however amiable and un- 
fortunate, upon a level with the Signora 
Rosalia Valori ! 

. Why, say what it would, the peculiar 
circumstances of his meeting with the 
distressed lady, excused him to his own 
hearty for any intended violation ' of 
ordinary forms : he had sworn to con- 
tribute all in his power to comfort her, 
and he would do so to the utmost. 

He determined therefore to present her 
to his sister} and it would then remain 
with IppoUta's own sense of prc^riety, to 
icon^uct herself with the modestf of -her 
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stat^, and to marjk without abjectness, 
that she knew the difference between a 
benefactress and a familiar iriend. 

Having settled this point to his satis- 
faction, Valombrosa mused over her 
behaviour under her affliction. ; It had 
certainly been that of a daughter affec- 
tionately attached to the parent so cruelly 
torn from life; but still, it was not that 
of a woman from whom every thing 
most dear is snatched. Assuredly grief 
and anxiety divided her mind ; nay Va- 
lombrosa even thought, that anxiety had 
the chief share. 

There must then be some living object 
dearer to Ippolita than this bdoved 
father : it could not be a mother, for the 
prior had spoken of the lady as an oi^phan. 
A youthful heart was not long in guessing 
that object to be a lover : and the con. 
jecture so, far from cooling Valombrosa's 
ardour to serve her, gave vigour to his 
generous desire of extending happiness, 
3 ' ' 
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aiid he pleased himself with thinking 
what joy he was thus preparing for some 
amiable tnan. 

The way to Satita Anna, though ob- 
scure, was to him who had once passed 
it, not intricate, and Valombrosa retraced 
it atone at noon day without diflSculty. 

On reaching the hermitage, he found 
IppoKta gratefully willing to accept his 
immediate escort to Florence} and her 
pious protectress, though earnest in eit* 
horting her to abjure a sinful world, was 
not obstinate in her attempt at detaining 
her. 

If Valombrosa were struck by the 
countenance of Ippolita when he first saF 
it, all convulsed by terror and anguish, 
how much was his admiration now ex- 
citedy by her altered appearance. 

Sorrow indeed was heavy in her down- 
cast eyes : but so divine an expression of 
submission, almost smiled upon her 
parted lips, that *he justly believed she 
had known bitter trials before, and early 
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learned the hard, h^dil^son to rei»gm 
and yet to hope* 

Her dark-brown hair simply . folded 
round her head with careless yet decent 
grace, marked the ^alabaster of hec fore- 
head, at^d the clearness of a dieek, which 
was only more transparent^ not less la- 
ddly white. 

Tears, hung on. the long lashes that 
shaded her dark eyes f but they now 
sparkled there, like rain drqps in a sun^ 
beam. 

Her beautifol proportions, her perfect 
features, their sublime paleness, and yet 
more, that air of modest dignity which 
distinguished her, reminded Valombrosa 
of the most finished models of Grecian 
sculpture. Helookedat herYestal beauty, 
perhaps too earnestly; for as her eyes 
encountered his, she cast them down 
again, with a look of disturbance. 

Valombrosa recovered himself instantly : 
his respectful and tempered address soon 
re-assured her ; and taking a reverential 
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farewell of the recluse, Ippolita at last 
committed herself to his sole guidance 
and good faith. 

By Valombrosa^s direction, a litter for 
her, and mules for himself and his at- 
tendants waited at the foot of the moun- 
tain. His arguments had prevailed on her 
to proceed without re-entering the town : 
for though he appreciated the filial s'ei^ 
timent which prompted iier to visit the 
monastery of Spirito Santo j he saw so 
much to apprehend, from her thus re- 
newing the recollections of that fatal 
night ia the scene where its saddest 
events were acted, that he urged her not 
to gratify the melancholy wish. 

Had IppoCta been singly to suffer from 
the effects of sorrow so indulged, she 
would not have avoided its tributary 
pang ; but now it was become her duty 
not to draw unnecessarily, or selfishly, 
upon the sjunpathies of a stranger and 
benefactor. She therefore got into the 
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Utter tearfully, but with a smile of pen- 
sive acknowledgment ; and drawing the 
ruilains round, withdrew herself from the 
eyes of Valombrosa. 



D 5 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Th£ short winter-day had long closed, 
iirhen the travellers entered The heautifid 
eityi as Florence was then called. 

Its stately palaces and churches were 
obscured .by the darkness : except here 
and there, where an image of the Virgin 
was lighted up in the streets, or some 
Signor proceeding to an entertainment, 
was preceded by the glare of twch- 
bearers* ^ 

Their partial illuminations, now and 
then brightened a ripple of the Amo, 
^ it glided under the marble arches of 
the Ponta della Trinita ; or glimmered like 
glow*worms among the lofty trees which 
extend their majestic avenue from the 
Porta Romano to the hills. 

Dark as the avenues were, the squares 



zed by Google 



TUB FAST OF 8T.MAGDALEN. 59 

which ike travellers crossed, were ren- 
dered more lummous and lively by groups 
of masked passengers, and by the sound 
of music within the houses. A hi^py 
heart might have listened to catch &ie 
joyous strains, or to observe the motley 
parties ; but Valombrosa, however natu^ 
rally inclined to cheerfulness, was now 
intent upon another's comfort, and he 
rode by the side of Ippolita's litter, inai- 
tentive to passing objects. 

Whatever were the Signora's emotions 
while proceeding throi^h the proud 
streets of Florence, they were not com- 
mumcated to her companion; for she 
never moved the curtains of her litter to 
address him. 

There was, however, a fixed serious- 
ness in her look, when he assisted her 
in alighting, which showed her mind 
locked up in meditatiops deep and extra* 
ordinary : the hand she placed on his, was 
as much like marble to the toucb, as to 
the eye; and when she recovered from 
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her abstraction, aU her outward senses 
appeared bewildered. 

Ippolita's self-possession was first re-» 
stored to her, by sight of the joy which 
their master's safe return excited in his 
domestics. His kind replies to their re- 
spectful greetings, nay the very warmth 
0f "those greetings, was an additional 
proof of his amiable nature ;. and Ippo- 
lita, who loved to indulge in the grateful 
sentiments of admiration and afiection, 
was pleased to find her protector's cha- 
racter thus consistently gracious. 

Valombrosa now 1^ her up a richly- 
painted st^rcaee, through a suite of 
cqplendid galleries and saloons, where 
Brunelleschi's noblest conceptions of 
architecture, were embodied m majestic 
arches and colomuide^ of the costliest 
marbles. 

in , thepe stately apartments, magnifi- 
cence succi^ded tomagpificence with such 
noble profusion, that even Ippolita's 
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occupied mind-was calkd forth in pleased 
astonishments .. 

An excess of light reflected .from 
large Venetian mirrors, dazzled the eye 
with the variety of interesting objects 
which were judiciously arranged, hot 
confusedly crowded into the scene. 

In this suite of rooms the productions 
of every distinguished age, were placed 
according to its order of time. The ear»- 
liest specimens of art, in the remains of 
Egyptian and Etruscan models, were 
followed by those of tjreece in the dis- 
tinct epochas of Pericles and Alexander. 
Then came the works of Grecian artists 
under the Roman emperors: and, laistly, 
the productions of modern Italy; of 
tbatstill-memorable period, when its genius 
burst forth at once, mature and perfect, 
like Minerva from the head of Jupiter. 

On one hand Ippolita saw piles of an- 
cient literature^ either in the ; originals 
themsdves, or copied from the first ma- 
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nuscripts: oti the other she saw the 
printed works of later poets and| histo- 
rians, in all the splendour of recent gild- 
ing and illumination. 

Wherever she turned, the scene was 
lavish of offered pleasure ; and that of a 
ples^iure which not even •• the firm philo- 
sopher might scorn :" for whatever ob- 
jects presented themselves, either record* 
ed the magnificence of past ages, or 
showed that times present, tried to emu- 
late the greatness of their predecessors. 

This was no Sybarite abode of un- 
manly luxury. Here every decoration 
had its use, or gave its lesson. Here the 
noblest ornaments spoke to the noblest 
faculties of man; smd taught a higher 
ambition than that of wealth or heredi* 
tary honours, the ambition of intellectual 
distinction. 

IppdUta had^ heard of residences like 
these, when they who described them, 
spoke wid) the keen regret of JSxiles ; 
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and she unconsciously sighed in the 
midst of her mental ravishment. 

Valombrosa believing her weary, 
prayed her to rest upon a couch in the 
last apartment, while he went to meet his 
sister in private, ere he should present 
them to each other. 

His absence was not a brief one ; and 
Ippolita's meditations received no other 
interruption, than what a servant gave, 
who came ix> place refreshments before 
her. After a courteous notice of this at- 
tention, she fell back into the trance that 
was upon her, when she entered Flo- 
rence. 

This was not a dreamless trance : vi- 
sions, strange and affecting, alternately 
chilled or wrung her heart ; till at length, 
the saddest of all, the untimely death of 
her father, terminated the chain, and her 
over-tasked feelings found relief in a gush 
.of tears. 

Her stormy grief had somewhat sub- 
sided, though still she wqpt, when the 

10 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



64 THE FAST OF ST.MAGDAI^K. 

silver sound of Valombr6sa*s voice with- 
out, warned her of his approach : he 
came, with his sister supported on his 
arm. 

He. led Rosalia forward, with the ten* 
derest cautiousness, to the couch whence 
Ippdita rose to meet them. 

" Give me your hand, Signora P* said 
a voice of kindred, yet much softer 
sweetness^ thaij her brother's. 

Ippolita obeyed. 

«< Welcome ! deariy welcome !*' repeat- 
ed the interesting young creature, press- 
ing that hand with both her*s. " Dearly 
welcome! since I am indebted to you 
for Orlando's return, and for an additional 
cause to love him !" 

c Ippolita's agitated lips silently printed 
her thanks upon the delicate hand which 
continued to hold her's. Valombrosa 
^considerately interpreted her thoughts in 
words, and placed his sister upon the 
same, seat with that ta which he led back 
the fair orphan. 
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Ippolita fixed her speaking eyes upon 
the yojithful form of Rosalia with a look 
so full of tender commiseration ~ and 
grateful pleasure, that Valombrosa*s coun- 
tenance sparkled. He had praised the 
person whrle describing the character of 
this cherished sister, and it was delight- 
ful to read in Ippolita's eloquent look, 
that'his enthusiasm was not exaggerated 
partiality/ 

But it was not every one who. would 
have felt like Ippolita. 

Rosalia was formed to attract, but the 
romantic few. She w^s a blighted lily ; 
and in looking on her, the melancholy 
idea of detjay, mingled With^conjectures! of* 
what the fair flower might have been, had 
not untimely frost nipped its early beauty. 

Her figure was little , more than a 
^graceful shadow. Her features, indeed, 
were interesting; but they wanted the 
glow of health, and the flash of vivacity. 
Instead of those chs^ms natural to youth, 
her transparent complexion was only va- 
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ried by a tender pink upon her cheek, 
which occasionally mixing with the azure 
o£ crossing vein, produced that soft un- 
certainty of tint, which distinguishes the 
pearly colouring of Guido. 

Even her profusely-long hair was in 
unison with the delicate fragility of her 
frame; it was of the colour and texture 
of un wrought silk. 

Eyes of pale dewy light, like the star 
of evening ; and a sighing voice like its 
plaintive breeze, added interest to such 
a form and such a complexion* The 
voice and the eyes united, excited idea3 
of another and a purer world; and they 
who once were touched by them, soon 
discovered in her mind, and person, and 
situation, such an affecting harmony, that 
they could scarcely wish that harmony 
destroyed, even by health and happiness. 

And was not Rosalia happy ? — Alas ! 
she was blind, and she had once seen ! 

Those beautifid eyes which whenever 
At was ^dressed, were raised and di- 
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reeled towards the speaker with a full- 
ness of expression which ri vetted his at^ 
tention, were blanks to the possessor. 
Tbey still transmitted all her feelings to 
others, but they no longer gave her in 
return the looks and feelings of her 
companions. Surrounded by persons 
dear to her heart, from the.age of eleven 
to seventeen she had seen them only by 
memory, or in imagination y and she felt 
the breath of ev^ changing season, with- 
out being able to fix an adoring gaze 
upon the endless varieties of creation. 

In consequence of the nervous afiec* 
tion which followed the fever caught from 
her sister, a gutta serena had suddenly 
deprived her of sight, and as is customary^ 
without impairing the appearance of the 
eye. 

At first, Rosalia's fortitude sunk under 
such a misfortune ; and shunning society* 
she gave herself up to despair. Fortu- 
natdy about the period of her father's « 
dreadful death, their family confessor 
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had a summons to Rome, and his place 
was supplied by a priest of singular pro* 
bity and persuasiveness. By degrees his 
gentle admonitions calmed. the violence 
of Rosalia's regret ; and his enlightened 
piety teaching her the .purpose of divine 
ohastisementSy their beneficial efiects^ 
their warning not to provoke other priva- 
tibns by thoughtless disregard of blessing! 
still in possession, made her for the first 
time seriously endeavour, to, check the 
culpable sensibility ivhich was gradually 
centering all her feelings in self. 

In proportion as her brother became 
dearer, her anxiety not to draw down 
another judgment by unbridled lametita-^ 
tion overpast misfortunes, made her cul- 
tivate every occupation, which might 
detach her thoughts from the sad catas- 
trophes of her relations, and reconcile her 
to her own personal privation. She con- 
trived therefore, a variety of ingenious 
works, in which practice, gave her won- 
derful facility : she was read to, by her 
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attendants ; and she cultivated music 
with all the enthusiasm of geniiis. 

Nature had blessed her with a most 
melodious voice and exquisite ear; so 
that she gave, and eitjoyed delight, in 
ihe concerts at which her brother col- 
lected the finest performers of Italy. By 
degrees also, shie accustomed herself to 
be seen in larger societies where new 
pleasures opened on her, in conversation 
various, interesting, and improving. 

Her tearful^yes were no longer turned 
sorrowfully away, when others spoke of 
those productions of nature or of art 
which required s%ht to appreciate : she 
could now fix those angel eyes upon the 
speakei;, with earnest attention ; yet still 
she sighed over her blindness when- 
ever some eminently^i^rous or touching 
sentiment was uttered by her brother, 
and made her long to read the accompa- 
nying expression, in his well-remen^r- 
ed face. 

By the side of such an int^estiiig^yoang 
4 
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creature^ Ippolita could, not long feel ap* 
prehension, nor indulge selfish regrets^ 
she roused herself to hear with attention; 
and reply with precision, to the kind 
jiuestionings of thb new friend ; whose 
manners singularly combined the rudveti 
o£ childhood, with the delicate tact c^ 
matured sensibility. 

<< I am sure I see you/' said the artless 
Rosalia, after some hours of conversation 
had familiarized them. << I am sure I see 
you, just as you are. A voice tdls me so 
much!-— and your's is so touching!-^! 
can tell by something in its tone, that 
your countenance is as full of pathos— ritr 
it not Orlando?*' 

Valombrosa's reply was whispered. 

Ippolita's thou^ts were engaged in 
coiitrasting her own lot, event&l as it 
was* with that of this young creature^ 
surrounded with every outward good, but 
denied that sense, by which nearly aU 
^things are enjoyed ; and secretly acknow*» 
lodging that her destiny was therefore 
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preferaUe, she was too much absorbed to 
notice Rosdia's innocent question^ even 
with a blush. 

The Signora Valori mistook the cause 
of the sigh which escaped Ippolita in 
the midst of these reflections: she laid her 
fingers for an instant on Ippolita's cheek, 
to feel if it were moist ^ -f- there was a tear 
on it, for Ippolita's feelings were all soft- 
ened, and her mind had lost its usual 
firmness. 

•* I would I could charm away your 
sorrow, Signora V* repeated Rosalia in a 
caressing accent, << to amuse you just 
now, is impossible ; but if you love music, 
I can sing : and Orlando tells me that my 
toiee is soothing.'* 

** I feel that you do charm away miany 
painful recollections,'' replied Ippolita, 
^^ and if it be right to accept youf graci^ms 
oier — *-" her eye glanced at Valombrosa ; 
be understood its glance, and led his sis- 
ter immediately to an organ. 

Ippdita admired the tender patienet 
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with which lie thus supplied, in their, 
hours pf familiar privacy, the place of his 
sister's usual attendants ; the care; with 
which he seated her, and directed her 
hands to the keys ; the melanclioly f6nd- 
ness with which he contemplated Irer 
during the performance ; and the ani- 
mated pleasure with which he listened to 
her voice. 

; A low, solemn strain, touched with the 
finest hand, preluded a hymn, £uch as 
angels ' might, have. sung at \he mercy- 
seat. . 

^ While she sang, Rosalia's youthful 
face kindled into celestial brightness; 
and an expressioa of inspirMion shpne 
in the upraised fixture of her sightless 
eyes. . Eafch downy fall of her voice, seem- 
ed like the softly-waving plumes of an 
attendant seraph; and the divine ex- 
pression of all her features, completed 
the illusion. 

Gazing, listening, with a spirit already 

hidf^divorced from . earth, IppoUta for 

I 
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courts of Heaven* . ' / 

Valombcosa turned rounds. wonderi^Dg 
^at no sign of apt^Fobation proceeded 
from Ippcdita* For the first time, be saw 
oah^i* ch*^^ a crimson richer thto t^ose 
rosy cloud§ which wait on sun^set: bet 
fiioaJ was in her eyes, and thejr were in- 
taitly fixed upon Regalia. He looked at 
ber 1vnth sileutadmiration ; RosaHa C6[a8ed : 
Ij^lita shuddered ; and withdrawing bear 
^yesi the sjiell by which Valombrosa and 
bei'self were eocbax^ed, was in-dken at 
cmc^ JShe remembered that it was a mor- 
tal v(i(ice she had ! heard ; and be saw the 
pui^le light erf', beauty on. her cheeky ex- 
tinguish with' the rapture which had 
kindled it. . 

His considerate attention tben sug- 
grtted the plt)priety crfs^arating for the 
night ;: and . sbsdii^Domng the attendants . 
wfeo Were, to eoiiduct his sister to her 
cbtmber, and to Attend Ippobta to ber% 
be bade them farewell till morning. 

VOL. I. E 
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Ippoiite's apaitment k3riin that quiurter 
of the Valombrosa palace, where Rosalia 
slept: it wa$ 4ipacious^ yet cheerful) for 
the elegant arabesques on ito walls, were 
fax more agreeable to the eye than the 
gloomy tapestry in ^neral use ; its high, 
large: windows, overlooked arcades of 
white marble in the gard^i bdow^ tinder 
which a little wilderness of fragrant e^^ 
otics were sheltered from the ^dd night' 
air. 

^ The heikvens were now thickly spdngled 
with stars ; and though the absence of a 
nK>on left the extensive gardens in de^p 
diadow, the odorous breathing of the 
flowers, and the rustling of the evergreens 
mixing with the sound of remote ifouii- 
tains, made Ippolita unwilling to retire 
to bed* . 

• The very stillnesirand darkness of rfv 
jectSi were tranquillizing toher heart ; and 
8h$ became imperceptibly eaht, and sus- 
ceptible of pleaisbre, .even iM^vij^ the 
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scenes which she had believed would 
wring her soul to torture. 

From retracing the past, her thoughts 
hurried into the future, or lingered round 
the present: the gracious images of 
Valombro'sa and his sister, again pre- 
sented themselves ; and again the angel 
voice of* the latter seem6d waftihg hfer 
soiil to Veaven-^then the bri^t vision 
dissolv6(J^ and tlifeiniseries she hadkhown, 
and the friends she had lost, re-opened 
the source of tears. ' 

Ippolita' wept from a variety of feel- 
ings : nature at lak was exhausted; ancf 
haviiig recommended herself, and those 
dearest to her, to the protection of Proi' 
vidence, she sought repose on her ^illoMr. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The next, and indeed every succeeding 
day, till acquaintance ripened into friend- 
ship, awakened Ippolita to new consol- 
ations. 

As Rosalia's character developed, she 
found qualities in her, of a far nobler 
stamp, than that young creature's artless; 
air of inexperience and innocence, had at 
first led her to expect; and Rosalia, op 
her side, prompt to love whatever she 
must pity, seemed quite to forget that 
her new companion was perhaps very little 
beyond the rank of her own gentlewomen. 

The caressing manners of the young 
Signora, added to her amiable disposition, 
to her delicate youth, and touching pri- 
vation# gradually won Ippolita from that 
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system of self-respecting reserve which 
she hed purposed to piirsite. 

At first, "when Valombrosa, was not 
there to watch over his sister's w5nts, 
Ippolita in silent observation ^ed the 
attendants who supplied his place; by 
degrees she ventured to anticipate her 
young friend's^ wishes, and to call her 
ihaids' attention to their mistfesVs effort 
of assisting hersdf ; at last, too anxious 
for her comfort, and too eager for her 
gratification, to wait the slow concepition 
of birfeling duty, Ippolita would start to 
aid her searching hand and doubtfbl step. 

If she were sick, Ippolita would soothe 
and nurse her ; Ippolita would invent a 
variety of simple delicaicies, with which 
to tempt faint appetite ^^If^lita would 
sit unwearied by her side, alternately lull- 
ing feer into sleep by singing some old 
romance, or amusing her with stories of 
what she had seen and noted during her 
eventful life* 

Affection lightened and dignified every 
E 3 
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huipble c^ce ; and Yalpmbrosa, wlio h^ad 
remarked with some admiration, bat 
more surprise, the silent dignity with 
whit^b Ippolita bad at first sbunned any 
show of that devotion with which de- 
pendants nsually seek favour, was charm** 
ed to see his sister thus beloved. . 

It was evident to him, that Ros^ia'B 
gentle attentions h^ greatly subdued the 
regrets of her new friend; and that 
whatever were the ca^se which for some 
^me afl^ her ^lival in florettce^ had 
absorbed Ippolita almost wholly in a 
strange ^tate of abstractioin^ it wa9 now 
dls^ced by splicitijde; f^r Rosalia^ and 
.giia1itud0 to him* 

Eosalia too^ w^s the bapper^ for hav- 
'ing,a perftoi^ito solace : her cbjaacter en- 
-nobleid wi^th ^exertion ; and. her health 
li^idiy imfS-oved, n$ mujch frpm the n^w 
impulse given t((> b^ir mindt as by the 
judicious tteatmeftt ©f Ippoflita. 

Upon all these things Vaiomhrosa 
w/wl4 0ftefl pondjftr, wen whUe absent 
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from the two beings w^iiode sookty excited 
tbem ; ai}^ j>er)iaps h€tpoQ(lered too ofteoi 
aiid too long* 

{n those unrestrained < conversation 
which followed the greater intimacy of 
Boi^ia 9nd IppoUta, the latter had iixir 
parted all S(he ds^ed, of her private his- 
tory } aqdfirom it, in corroboration of the 
few details given by the prior of SpiritQ 
Santo^ Valombrosa learnt that IppdUta's 
£umly were scattered with the uniKirtu- 
Hate bouse of Medici« tbrou^ othw 
lands. That she had early lost her 
moUier, and had been ever sincet Asa:" 
ing the wanderings of a &i;her» whose 
fortunes had fallen with those of the ex- 
iled family. 

" WaB he of HorenceithfJin ?*' Valoi». 
brosa too eagerly ^f^e^^ , 

A variety pf ^raqriK^^iy expresflfic^ 
had at that quesitira, f^tersd: tb^ coun- 
tenimop of Ippcdita,. whp replied not for 
some momenta ; at length, keej^g down 
her eyes, sh^ said in a.sti^^ v(4ce, ''an 
£ 4 
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oblivious flood will soon pass over all that 
remains of iny ill-fateH race : i^^ best to 
forget whence we issued, arid whither 
we are hastening !** She looked up, and 
meeting the inquiring gaze of her pro- 
tector, hastily added with a paler cheek, 
^* iven the warmest lovers of ingenuous- 
ness have sometimes their miseraUe 
secret ; pardon me therefore, that I have 
mine/* 

From that period, neither Valombrosa 
nor his sister attempted to penetrate 
further; Yet each had their suspicitm 
tlrtrt Ippolita was of Florentine extrac- 
tion, and that the name of Martello was 
assumed. 

Eager to elevate her to a rank equal 
with his own, Vjjlombrosa^s lively fancy, 
at first determined that she must be one 
of the Medici themselves j but an instant'^ 
consideration undeceived him. 
' Whefl that illustrious rape were ex- 
peiled from Horence, fourteen years be- 
fore, he. was ten years oW^ therefore 
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distinctly remembered the complexions 
and figtires of each indiyidual of the 
family; and in none of them could he 
recall the slightest resemblance to Mar- 
tello's sh(Mrt person^ and saTigiiine colour. 
It was evident, however, that whatever 
Martello had been, lie was of a quality to 
associate intimately with the noblest i for 
Ippolita spoke familiarly of every dis- 
tinguished leader attached to the Medici 
cause; and every Prince in whose states 
they had been received. And though 
she rarely Mentioned the Medici them- 
selves, ^he never heard their names ut- 
tered by others, and their past con- 
duct or future designs canvassed, without 
appearing to Valombrosa's watchful ob- 
servation, to take the most powerful in- 
terest in the discourse. \ 

On such occasions Ippoh'ta was uni- 
formly silent ; for though she knew that 
the cause of that unfortutiate house had 
. still its supporters even in Florence itself, 
^he wished to conduct herself as one of 
£ 5 
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Tko higher int^est^s, ti^^tysih^ becaMe 
the daughter of an ^bscwe; Glapt^ail]^ of 
Condottieri, , . ,, 

Her discreet 4e<mea^r» while; it kept 
curiosity dormant^ le^ jao rois^ ^ tbe 
pi^udestflorentij:^ to tflame theg^Q^cMfs 
ipode ia w|iiqh th^ poor orph>o Wfts 
^treated by the Signora ;]^osaliar In all 
qimpaaies IppoUta preserved a iftodejit 
rcfserye pJP speech and look,, whH^fa madis 
her rather a spectator thaaan actor Uier^ 
- This behaviqur helped to veil the 
beauty which oth^rw j^ .^H^st Jaiave aitr 
t^cted^ and the in^lUgei^e that imis;t 
have detained e^ch wandering eye ^dear: 
female ,envy wa3 co^isequeutly laid asleep 
by her retiripgoess, and men's ardours 
chiUed by her unchapgiqg indifiereaoef^— 
they called her the Bjeautifiil Statue^ 

But could they haye seen her aa Va- 
loiubrosa and ftpsa^ia saw her, wheft 
miKing her heart and min4 : and sotd 
with theirs in a ^l)(^ufiand' deligfatfi^ 
interchanges of jtho^ht a?4 feeling 
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a&d ifnaginatiMi} when tfteUtng into- 
taiderness at Rosalia's voice* when' 
IdndUng into enthiisiasiti with Valfiin- 
bvosa* over marbib^ to wrhloh the Bron 
metheaa touch Of geniud had gtvei^^ life 
and Inotkm ; or canvaas, on. which the 
mighty itoind of MiehiieF -A^g^o or the 
angelic spirit of JKaphael, hid'i^tan^^ 
its Qwnf subUmitty; .had tbejy^ fieen li^i 
when gazing with those two choslen 
£rien(ik» after th§ baght,car of Dant% 
alteimatdy fathomi^ 1j^ abysses of In? 
femOk or lol^t amid th^splendorsof the £ttv- 
pyrean ; had they seen her when pouring 
out her fervent thanks to the Almighty 
f<^ reviving her heart to s^ections she 
never hoped to indulge ag^in ; had they 
fteen her thus» the obtu^&t ^ faculty mus^ 
have afcknoirJi^dgftd, alod the sUtfue^ 
heart have felt the unit^ forc^^^f her 
beauty and of her chacacter^; 

Yet dv^n the friends Ippolita now loved 
ao welly yere long: before they were ad- 
mittodinto all: the niy^teriba ojh a* cha- 
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racter, which a(t first siihpljr interested^ 
but at last astonished theme 

Herinodest, though beautiflil exterior,^ 
could excite no exjjectaticm of the ex- 
traordinary soul by which it was in- 
formed : for the usual tranqqilBty of her 
complexion did not even brighten her 
dark and deeply'^haded eyes iinto moM 
than a gentle lustre; and as she bad the 
habit of listening and speaking with those 
eyes cast down, the most momentous 
ohenges might be passing in her blind, 
without becoming visible to the persona 
she conversed with. 

Conscious that her character was be* 
yond the g^ieral scalh of her sext she 
had the instinctive discretion of sieeking 
to keep its superiority concealed; and 
as she cotild clothe the molest thoughts 
Id th^ simpl^t phtase, the pecuiiar 
loftiness of^ her sMtimafts often passed 
unnoticed whije they were uttered* Thus^ 
when she was called into action upoa 
great occasions, even the persons who 
fancied they knew her best, were asto^ 
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nkhed to see her acf with an energy and 
ability^ rarely equalled by women. 

IppoKta disdained art^ yet did she 
sway every oa^ with whom she lived ; 
those only excepted^ whose worldly in* 
terests dashed with her*s,— so much 
harder is it to sobdue sordidhess, than 
to pacify humoar* She acqiUred this 
power simply by a talent for conciliating^ 
which having its source in real bene- 
^denee, won its way tb its object un^ 
perceived and unsuspected. She main- 
tained her power, by never seeking to 
^splayit 

Having established for li^rself a stand- 
ard of excellence, which it was the aim of 
her Ufe to reach; and having fixed her 
eye upon the sublimest objects^ she could 
not stoop it to the low gratifications of 
Vanity* 

Her own approbation, (^fter diat of 
Heaven,) was whatshe^ought: and while 
her fortune smiled, ^he sought it, not by 
superstitious and useless restraints} but 

ID ' 
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by free enjoyment of all the pleasured 4)f 
society, and cheerful 4evotedaes^ td all 
its duties.. When that fbrttine.frowntedt 
then she laboured to walk oinfidi^y 
through stormB and darkness,, andr to 
trust on the very verge of d^tructionii 

.In trtithi' the fierfecticm of her cha^ 
ratter was in danger only from an ex- 
cess, of self-disc^ipline; since in reserving 
to extirpate selfishness, Ippolita soine^ 
times remov^ herself to suchanunattaini* 
able height from her less heroically 
practised friends, that affection and 
sympathy sighed over their disunion^ 

It was this character, so firm in action, 
so heroic in principle, yet so, modei^ate 
in ej;pr&5sion, .which fitlied her fori the 
peculiw' situation in which ahje w^ aow 
placed* Providence appearedrrio r-ha^e 
conducted her there, for the purpose of 
raising and fixing in future strength^ the 
feebler spirit of Rosalia* 

Ippolita thought she saw this com* 
inibisi(»i legibly wristtea iathe;€iithuaias(lic 
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f<0jEuiqte$8 '9v:ith wht^ Ahe young Rosaiia 
not merely aiiietoled to her opinions, Inijt 
Strove to. act on them ; and after a short 
peHodf she decided that it was tfaereforfe 
her duty toe remain in F^ot^nce; 

H^|)y is the youthful heart which h 
wH^mei into entlmsbsm by exctilence» 
real, not imagined ; for then, its livseiieit 
p$iss^onsf» instead of obstruettng its up- 
ward $gbtf give wkigs to the grest 
desik*e» 

Bosnia studied IppoUta's condiK:t and 
conversation with as mncb dQ voticm; as 
die Ji$tened to her confdssor: >bnt she 
boasted not her sclkdarship ; mrd Tp). 
poUtu never r^e^ving, tie^^er-ideci^Hiiin^, 
left the young .papU to Jearn i^cHni her 
eondiict under misfortiine^ what^he bdd 
herself leained^ idasr, from the faults of 
others, .and from . a aad variety <^ 
wretchedness! 

A word dropt by accident ^ a passing 
reflei^on in ^general conversation ; a sigh 
dieted !«riii3n some paisfiil a»K>ciation 

6 
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occmred ; the sudden silence of disdp^ 
proval; each, and all of these frotti Ip- 
polita> contained volumes of instruction 
to Rosalia. She felt herself j»ing in her 
own esteem, in proportion to her mental 
exertionSf and she soon loved Ippc^ta 
.the better, for havmg excited her to im* 
provement. 

Valombrosa was too attentive sut ob- 
server, not to perceive very quickly,, the 
ascendancy of his fair charge, and its 
beneficial influence upon his sister^s yet 
imperfect, but interesting character. 

Accustomed to indulge every excess 
of her sensibility without murmuring, he 
isicarcely wished her mind .strengthened 
€er his own sake ; but he perceived all 
the cohsequen^ of so important a change 
lo hersfelf J and therefore, he too, re- 
^rdied her gentle teacher with livelier 
interest. 

He was at this period particularly 
anxious to retain such a friend near his 
sister: for the lady who had hitherto 
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lived with her, was no longer in 
Florence. During* his absence on the 
late service, she had beai sent for by a 
sister who was dying, and who made it 
her last prayer that she would take 
charge of the ini&nts she was about to 
leave motheriess. It was not likely there- 
fJwre, that Rosalia would ever again en^ 
joy ihe comfort of this exemplary person's 
society, 

Valombrosa early confessed to Ippolita 
his wish upon this subject, and Ippolita 
consented to remain with Rosalia till he 
could select for her some suitable female 
guardian* But still she warned him that 
her actions were not free, and that the 
fulfilment of this engagement must de» 
pend upon the arrival erf* a letter from aii 
absent person who would write to her 
through the medium of the prior of the 
Spirito Santo. ^ 

Upon this letter therefore hung the 
hopes ef Rosalia and her brother. 

As hb sister still preferred a very 
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Umited circle^ ValombrQ^a only ^roi^gb^ 
to her presence the most intimate pf his 
Mendsj and the most distinguished of 
his protegees. But his accessifa^ ^ud 
generous nature so multiplied the daims 
of society upoa hi^ own time, t^t he 
could rarely join his sister till the day 
was closing. 

Every one that oe^ed a protector^ or 
a benefactor, sought him in the rich and 
amiable Valombrosa. His treaauy was 
alike open to reward as to relieve ; and 
his courts as much filled by ingenious 
^tists as by indigent petitioners. 

If one citizen wished to portion « 
daughter or aldvancfi a son ; if a .^^od 
were a b^mkrupt; if a third rei^uire4 
public p^tronage^ they all came to Va- 
ipmbrosa. Every d^y he,^ as many 
suits to hear, and :wf ongs to s?ek redj:ess 
for, as if it had been his profession to de- 
fend the rjghts^ of ev^ ipdividud in 
JFlorenpej an4 eyery day he w^ called 
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upon for as iamy dficats as though he 
t^oeamailded the batk of the Biepublic 

It cannot be denied that^Yalomfaross's 
jtifflgmeint did oot alfwayar e<|iial hiaseal 
initheseryuoeofbtfa^s; norhis j^udence 
prcqpoirtioB his gifts, to his reyeiiue; M 
jfiMBTi^d-twebty, the heait aettkis it as 
an inoontrovertible truth» that thfe ush 
£)ttiinate ai^ dwa^s deserving, and it 
tistarefcETe/fteqiiently expends upon the 
ifficnrtliless#thatint^^ora8Sistance» whidh^ 
upon closer investigation» might have 
been better bedto.#ed» 
. Atl9iflr^ahd-»t$Keiity we do mtt C2icvt* 
1^ what we canr a£farc^ but what others 
w^t: we forget that there is m(xre true 
benevMehce in idling industoy ahd 
providihgit employment, thaninbestcnv:^ 
ingahns, and thus destropng thie l^art's 
best feeUngSy tby hardanng it to de^ 
pe^daoce. 

Yatothbrbsa wai of course often disafi* 
pointed in the objects of hb bimnty, bat 
that nevar disheartened him ; and his 
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purse continued to be drained by prodigal 
gifts, in defiance of bis steward's annual 
remonstrance. 

In truths YaloinbrDsa would ratli^ 
give hfe money : than his time to his 
crowd of isuj^Kaots ; for he lowd leif^ure 
and pleasure ; and pursued his present 
popular career, not. from the activity 
of a character fond of exciting occu* 
pations, but from the kindly impulse 
of a heart which could not bear to be 
selfishly happy. 

It must be confessed, that Valombrosa 
was often ^ weary of well-doing,^' when 
some tedfous applicant was winding with 
useless circumlocution round a dry tale, 
while some gay festivid and gallant show 
were waiting the presence of the im-- 
patient listener. He would not have ac- 
knowledged this the* next day to his own 
heart, without a suffused cheek, though 
he sometimes yielded to the hurrying 
impulse at the time. 

Valombrosa loved the graceful joust, 
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the sprigfatlj hall, the deogerous chase; 
and as he excelled in erery bodily ac- 
cdmplisbment, was generally the finre- 
most'ii) all. Ros^d[£ar amused by his 
lively account of the liU3e. inddent^ 
growing out of these s^oits,^ wocdd tiy/^ 
like; a {)i&y ful chiM«^ to win him inHo ao*- 
knowledgments <£ the adiiiiifatioh h^ 
excited. He would answer each partial 
^ quettion, with good humoured spoftive«% 
ness; and sometimes with a frank sim- 
pliciiy^, almost as artless and engaging as: 
her owrf: yet Ippoiita, whose pene^ , 
tration had an i^leglance^ thou^ her 
eye had not, never perceived thefahitest 
spark of vanity under his entertaining 
narratives. . : 

TTiis perfect freedom from that meanest 
alloy of true manliness, was in her esti- 
mation, one of the most valuable 1 of 
ValoDQ^rosa'acharactenstics; and dwetl-- 
ing upon all the virtues she really saw in* 
him, and bll his partial sister described,, 
the faults cmT his nature esci^d her wholly. 
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Gimfimog herself to the retired ^i£|tom^ 
of Rosalia, whose sttuatioii Idept- her 
fr<na taking evm that small sbitci of : do* 
mebtidstipennteDdaficci which MW t& 
the lot of noble women ; she never saW 
Valbmbrosa. in those mbments when the 
bhindeiis bt omissions of ' a dopxeMitit 
sixudc the fire out of his tempers rarefy' 
b^ng with him in large sodeties^ she 
coidd not compare his descrtptiocls o^ 
men wi<h themsetves, th^^fone she die^ 
tested neither his credulous dependknce 
upon other people's representations^ nor 
die. pr^udices which grew obt of that 
&td habit. 

That kindly indolence which mad0 
him rather prefer leaving his fiiendk in 
quiet possession of their hurtful failings, 
than rousing himself to di^wb them^ 
had wrtainly blended with fbnd indulg- 
ence in his care of hiis sister : but M have 
detected this it would have been f equi^ 
^be Sot Ippolita to have traced the prin- 
c^de where np such amiable ifeeling 
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operated ; and she had not au opportu- 
nity of ^oing so. 

In his conduct to herself he had been 
unifbnnly generous, delicate, and re^ 
spectful } nay, he had .been qiore — sjrm- 
pathising and kind. He had snatched 
her from possible outrages which it was 
botrop but to^ imagine. .He waS; ai&fto- 
ciated with all the recoUectio»i(^'a'Sad, 
sad period ^ h^^ name, coupled with ge-^ 
neious ttiagmficeo^e, had bien familiar to 
her long ere she: beheld him: was it 
st^angei thist), thai she s^uid feel grata* 
tude and admiration even to a paiitfUl 
excess? • 

Had she quitted Florence at tbis^pe^ 
nod, she would have carried *with her aH- 
the glow of this^'dadgerous union c^ two 
deUghtful s^ntim^ntsi: but Fate decreed 
ol^ier^me i and she litaiii to discover 
that her Divinity was a mortals 
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CHAPTER VI. . 

The packet IppoUta expected through 
t^e channel pf Spirito Santo, was at 
length brought to her hy one of the 
monks* He that wrote it was invol^^ 
inn^w difficulties, exposed to new dan- 
gers } and he exhorted h^-, therefore, to 
Staj; with }ier present kind protectots, 
until he could call her to a home, or, be 
forced to bid her shelter for ever in a 
r^eligipus house. ^ 

The monk carried back her answer to 
go by the same circuitous mode ; and 
Ippolita, who had retired from^the com- 
pany of Rpsdia and her brother; to read 
and reply to her packet, hastened to dis- 
pel the emotion it had excited in her, 
and to tell her anxious friends, which 
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she did with a sickenit^ psmg at her 
heart checking its momentary gush of 
comfort, that she might yet remain with 
them. 

Rosalia's joy flowed out in thanks^ 
embraces, benedictions ; in every endear- 
ment of which afibctionate youth is so 
UberaL Valombrosa's eyes sparkled with 
a sudden and unusual expi^ession. It 
was new to Ippolita from his eyes : but 
^)^ had too often seen something like it in 
those of another^ not to think on its poe^ 
sible meaning in his.; A hasty move- 
ment of her hesftl snatched her face from 
his observation. 

" And your friend does not fear to 
trust you with us ?" he asked, with more 
amotion in his voice, th^nhe^ suspected 
himself. 

** He is only too grateful for the ge- 
nerous friendship with which his Ippolita 
is honoured,*' repli^ she, steadily keeping 
down her eyes. 

*^ His!" repeated Valombrosa, almost 

VOL. I. F 
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atKlibly. At tlmt moment he thought ih 
mattered not to him who this friend 
might be; and, for a short time after^ 
wards, his spirits were extravagantly 
high : but as suddenly he fell into a re- 
verte» and though he roused himself from 
it with a gay smile when his sister m^ 
ticed bis silence, «he presently sunk bads^ 
in the same abstraction. 

Several times he roused from it; but 
eadb time with less ^vadty and greater 
impatience of manner. He declined 
hearing Rosalia sing; and once his vcHce^ 
when replying to some indijSferent ques- 
tion of Ippolita's, had an asperity iaita 
tone which jarrdd her very heart-strings. 

This extraordinary change perplexed 
Mid troubled h^. How was she further 
astonished at the petulant action wbicb 
f<rilow6d! 

Rosalia^s dog had severed times fiiwiied 
upon Valombrosa, seeking its accustcHUm 
ed caress, and as msmy tildes hadValom? ' 
brosa put it by with his hand} at first 
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g^tly^: ^by degrees with more bumour; 
till at last thd ereature jumped more im^ 
pifttuiiately agaiAst him. /< Down^ Fi- 
do/' he cried, in a voice of thunder* 
IppoUta thought his very cheek strdt^ 

Recalled to himself by her j^palled 
look and Rosalia's exdsmiation, ashamed 
of his irritation/ unable to explain it to 
ih^m^ or even to himseli; Valombrosa^s 
Mood rose ta his temples^ and stammer^ 
img oat some broken words «f shame and 
repeintaiice he hurided from the room. 

He <Ud not return ; but he left be* 
l«od an mdulg^t judger and an^ able 
advoeate. Rossdia for the first time 
l%ktly noticed this defied: in his nature^ 
but repeaited many afiTecting instances in 
which he bad nobly vanquished it* Ip* 
polita could not reliise her approbati<»i 
of sueh tondoct ; iior hteitate to covJksB 
that there h no comp^risoa infthe scale 
of moral value, between the man who sim^ 
jj^ exercises a constitutional virtue^ wad 

F 2 
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he thftt gftems the torrent of an opposite 
pr<5)ensity. Yet could she not forget the 
voice and the eye-flash of Valombrosa* 
It haunted her lonely musings when she 
piarted with Rosalia, adding another unit 
to swell her account of pleasures always 
foUdwed by pains. 

Was» then, this noble creature the vie* 
tim of caprice ? Did he repent the hasty 
ardour with which he had formerly urged 
her to remain with his sister ? Perhaps^ 
he did. Perhaps he was one of those 
persons who see the objections to an ac-^ 
tion precisely when they have completed 
it. Perhaps he dreaded the ccmsequences 
of harbouring a powerless orphan whose 
surviving relatives adhered to the ex- 
Hed family ! Possibly he might like Ip^ 
polita.Less for knowing her longer^ and 
be tired now d that dgected manner 
which had at first awakened his pity ? 

Ippolit&f alas, had seen too much of 
humim nature, to dare repel with roman- 
tic prepossession, the suspicion that 
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Valombrosa had his faflinps, : YH^*i*e?scr-: . 
cret weakness within her, made her more 
readily imagine herself wearisome, than 
him capricious r and she wept over the 
heUef, while she blushed at what she • 
deemed the pr^umptuous fancy which a 
jBomentary glance, of his, had flashed 
through her heart that very evening. 

" I was too happy hdre,** ^he said, 
"while thou, moat dear, most honoured ! 
(apostrophizing one far distant,) wast in 
pain and peril. And this discovery of 
a weakness, where I thought all was 
greatly consistent, is the salutary 6has* 
tisement of my selfishness.^' 

Pursuing similar rdlectioiis, through 
itiany an anxious maze, Ippolita at length 
fell asleep. 

Meanwhile Valpmbrosa in vain tried 
to. banish the recollection of his culpable 
impatience : he lay restless and self-ac- 
cusing ; suspecting the cause of all this 
internal tumult, yet shrinking from its 
investigation. 

. F S 
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/ftP^ fiii^ ti^^te^^ Fido unkindly, wa» 
iiot only wrong in itself, but pecuiiariy 
#0, from the circumstances connected 
with the animd. Pido was the dog that 
Valombrosa had rescued at Argentina, 
with the same show of impetuous temper 
it is true, but so sancttifed by the occa- 
sion, that not even a saint had cehsuredi 
tJnclaimed b/ any one, (his deceased 
master having been a for^n officer,) V^- 
Ibmbrb^ahad brought the dog to Rosalia* 

Thus associated with the most affect- 
ing recollections, he decided, that his 
rough repulse of the attached creature* 
must have appeared almost savage to Ip^ 
polita : here then was food for many a 
humiliating reflection. The other sub- 
ject teemed with distracting ones. 

At the period in which Valombrosa 
simply considered Ippolifa y^th humane 
interest, what she said to others, had 
pasised him unheeded ; oi" if heeded, not 
registered by a second reflection on ite 
pui^ort : he now tasked his memory foy 
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these buried treasures^ and one by one 
recovered all that he had even transiently 
attended to. 

The fin^ words he remeipbered her 
to have uttered w^re those to her ftther^ 
when the people about them urged her 
to provide for ha: own safety. ** O deu 
£itlier^ it is for us you die—- and shall I 
desert you ?*'— Us \ — this little pronoun 
was full of mystery. This coupling some 
other person with herself^ seemed to 
imply either a natural or voiuntairy union 
with that'person^ 

iS^ke 6he then of a brother, a lover, 
or a husband? if a brother, why had he 
left his sister to the protection of his 
war-worn parent ? if a lover, if a huiK 
band, could he have abandoned his 
charge to another?— yet that he bad 
done so, Valombrosa thou^t he could 
prove to demonstration. 

Ippolita had evidently thrown hersdf 
before the witrance of Spirito Saiito, in 
the bope of preventing ^e entrance of 

F 4 
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the soldiery by her passionate pleadiags ; 
there was consequently some one within; 
dearer than her own safety. jOn her 
fether's appearance, she did not show any 
.thing like the transport which followed 
his motion of making the sign of the 
cxoss upon his breast ; this action mus^ 
therefore have been pre-concerted, as a 
signal, that the object of her anxiety was 
no longer in danger. 

Her alarm when she saw the dead ca- 
valier lying in the last street which led 
towards the mountains ; her restraining 
^Valombrosa from entering the hermitage 
iM theinonk re-appeared i the whispered 
comxnunicatioh of the recluse i and Ip- 
polita's immediate composure ;-— every 
thing united to convince Valombrosa 
;that there was a beloved person, and that 
he must have escaped iti that direction. 

What was he then?— who was he ? — 
whither was he going?— and why all 
this mystery to friends now tried ?-^ 
Imagination succeeded to imagination. 
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each equaUy wild, improbabje^ and mf-r 
satisfactory. . ^ 

" It is for us you die!** repeated Ya- 
lombrosa/ d wiling on that shoit sen* 
tence, which he fancied contained . the 
whole enigma. At once conviction flashed 
upon him j — " he must be a Medici !** 

This light once thrown upoii the dark- 
ness seemed to clear it up. Ippolita's 
father figiitrng un4er the orders of the 
exiled family» and falling in the service 
of the Pisans, whose rebellion the Medici 
were known politically ,to foment^ migl^ 
justly be said to perish for her, and for 
her- lover. The severe vengeance which 
would be taken upon anyone of that 
race by the Florentines, had any such 
been made ppsoner ; the ruin which a 
leader's destruction brings upon the rest 
of his party; these motives might in 
some degree excuse one of the Medici, 
for seeking his^ own security by flight. 

But on which of that family was Va- 
lombrosa to fix this suspicion P'—a^ajn 
F 5 
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the recollection of past incidents assisted 
him. 

Xiorehzo the Magnificent, left three 
soasy Piero» Giovtoni, and Guiliano ; the 
first, after provoking the! expulsion of his 
family, bnd wearing out his manhood in 
vain enterpri^^es to recover his lost powef 
and patrimony, was at last drowned in 
the Garigliario. Giovanni had been 
from childhood a member of the siacredL 
college. GuiHano, though in the brightest 
meridian of life, was a philosophic un- 
ambitious man, who though tossed about 
on the stormy sea of the family destiny, 
did riot appear of an adventurous spirit, 
HOT of a character likely to captivate such 
an one as Ippolita. !None of tl^se could 
be the object Valottibrosa sought. 

But Piero had left a son. This son was 
said to inherit much of the family repu- 
tation few talents and accomplishments ; 
with spirit eiM>ugh to inake him the idol 
of a party, an^ none of that generous dis- 
regani of self, which mi^t at last tender 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



It^lS ^A8T OP ST. MAGDALEK. 107 

him its sacnfice. Handsome f specious, 
nay, m some points, as amiable as he 
seemed, this second Lorenzo might have 
had the address to appear a worthy suc- 
cessor of the first ; and though his unripe 
youth might perhaps destroy the proba- 
bility of his being the x^hosen partner oF 
a woman whose mind was far beyond hte 
years, ^flection was not always to be 
measured by its reasonableness. 

Valombrosa corroborat0d the fact to 
his own imagination, by a circum^ 
stance which had occurred a few days 
before. —While looking with him over 
his collection of aqcient manuscripts, 
(many of which had belonged to the 
Laurentian collection, before it was dis-* 
pieirsed by the exile of its owners,) Xppo*- 
lita took down an illuminated copy of 
Virgil, where, in the midst of all the 
splendid decorations which marked the 
taste of Lorenzo's succe3Sor, was painted 
tiie device.of Piero, that device which his 
son was fcpown to bear. Ippolita's eyes 
F 6 ^ 
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rivetted there with such an expression, 
that Valombrosa in distress at his careless 
forgetfulness of her interest in the Medici, 
withdrew the book from her hand* Ippo- 
Itta then burst into a passion qf tears, 
weeping long, and unreservedly ; aiid at 
last retired without apology or explan- 
ation. These recollections occurred 
again and again to the sleejdess pillow of 
her protector. -r- This bitter emotion, her 
former anxiety, such evidences of sensi- 
bility to that name, added to the shapings 
of Vabmbrosa^s brain: but then her 
growing satisfaction in her present resi- 
dence! well then, perhaps she was 
already Lorenzo's wife ; and perhaps in 
that close connection, his overbearing 
and selfish temper biad developed itself,, 
and weaned her affection partly from him.. 
If his diaracter were in truth what it was 
said to be, it would be impossible for such 
a nature as her's to continue loving one 
so different: it was equally imposi»ble 
for her to ^il in her obligation as a w}&^ 
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What then was left to that heedless ad- 
miration which Valombrosa had felt 
growing in his bosom, and would not re- 
flect on? What but instant extinction. 
He wished the task as easy in performance, 
as it was heartily consented to by every 
power of a soul naturally inclinedto virtue. 
Resolution, however^ he knew would not 
now be wanting ^ since it seemed no 
longer .a question of prudence but of 
honour ; and since temptation assailed 
him, in the suspicion of her alienated 
afiection, and her lover's or husband^s 
selfish desertion of her in a time of peril, 

.But even were she not bound by in- 
clination or duty to another, what could 
the Marquis Valombrosa propose to him- 
self from indulging the passion she in- 
spired! 

If she were indeed the daughter of an 
obscure adventurer, would not his mar- 
riage with her be condemned by all his 
compatriots ? would it hot shock the he>- 
reditary prejudices of his sister and his 
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kindred? and even were she die of&pting 
t)f a noble Florentine, attached to the 
fortunes of the Medici, would not his 
union with her be received as his profes- 
sion of political faith, and the forfeiture 
of all his rights and possessions be l^e 
immediate consequence! 

The idea of ever being more to her 
than a friend, was madness j and aware 
that her tempered mannelr had never en- 
couraged him to hope she thought of him 
in any other relation, he believed the 
struggle would be all his own, and there- 
fore he determined to make it. 

YcMith rarely tries to exterminate any 
uneasy passion : it seeks but to dissipate 
it. Valombrosa .thought he had sub- 
dued his enemy, when he himself took to 
flight: and as he after this, hurried from 
amusement to ainusement, fancied be^ 
cmse various objects forced themselves 
upoin his senses, that the one he avoided 
was kssin his heart. 

From the period in which he became 
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sensible of his:danget in Ippolita's society^ 
he spent more of his time abroad than at 
home ; he frequented the houses of other 
Florentyies ; he w^iS the foremost at all 
their public shows and civic festivals : he 
5vent often to the damp of the Floren^ 
tine General, who was now , straitening 
Pisa of provisions, sure of its gates being 
opened to him by famine : he assumed a 
tone of wilder vivacky, and whenever hfe 
sister's endearments charmed him to stay 
with her, his ceaseless gaiety seemed bent 
upon excluding eVeiy conversation which 
could penetrate further than the surface 
of each other's minds. 

Ippolita msirked this change with ex- 
treine regret, for it seemed* a sad earnest 
of the debasibg eflfects which follow ft 
career of mere pleasure. The haWttrf* 
dissipating every «rious thought by a 
succession of agreeable sensations, is as 
fktal to happiness as to virtue : for when 
amusement is uniformly substituted for 
objects of thoral and mental interest^ we 

4 
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lose all that elevates our enjoy tnenls abovia 
the scale of childish pleasures : each 
individual learns to consider himself as 
the sole spectator of the great drama of 
life; and he.sit3 and beholds, laughs ' 
and mocks, enjoys or yawns through a 
worthless existence , then sinks into th^ 
grave despised and forgotten ! 

But whither goes the immortal soul ? — 
Ippdlita at first doubted whether Valom- 
brosa's desertion of his home and his 
former habits, did iK>t point at her ; aa4 
arise from some apprehension of danger 
to his character as a patriot, in conse- 
quence of her possible connection with 
the Exiles. Determined to act promptly 
upon such an apprehension, if it existed, 
she examined his conduct to herself more 
closely. 

But though he evidently shunned her 
company^ whenever they did meet she 
read in his looks even more than in his 
manner, iany thing but dislike, or distaste^ 
or distrust. She would often discover 
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that some new attention to her comfort, 
had been suggested by him j and not 
merely her wants, but almost her secret 
wishes anticipated by his generous 
though silent observation. Were her looks 
or her spirits altered, he did not notice the 
alteration by words, but at such times if 
ever she raised her eyes, they met such 
an expression of piercing interest in his, 
that for the moment all her thoughts were 
thrown into confusion. The next instant 
his changed manner would reverse her 
feelings, and leave her dubious whether 
fancy or reality had given their colouring 
to his countenance. Sometimes, after ah 
evening past in this contradictory con- 
duct, Ippolita would ask herself why she 
watched it so ani^ously, and felt it so 
keenly ? then her heart would beat with 
oininous alarm, and she would say, 
** What have I to do with a sentiment 
which is only for the fortunate ! Has not 
my cup of misery been full enough, but 
I must overflow it with this last deadly 
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i^fop ?-*- O lio, no !— it is not for me to 
love^ and to love a Horaitine!'* 

But aJas, it is not so easy to act as to 
will: Ippolita could only banish the hopes 
and the delusions of the passion ; not its 
pains, not its wishes ! — 

How, indeed, was she to prevent the 
increase of an affection which had im- 
J[)erceptibly i*^ached its present height, 
by daily additions to those sentiments of 
gratitude and adnliratiiNi which Valoiii* 
brosa deservedly excited ? 

In defiance of all his care to keep his 
noblest actions concealed,' they pene- 
trated to the retirement of Rosalia, and 
were by her detailed with all a sister's 
43Xultation, to thdr mutual friend. So 
many proofs of active goodness, were 
iperhaps but the more valuable from one 
whose natural love of ease made every 
great exertion an act of heroism, and far 
X)ut-balanced in their effect, the lighter 
parts of Valombrosa's present conduct. 

Devoting the prime of every day^ to 
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t)ie selfrimposed' duties of b^evoience ; 
v^ere a few poor hours snatched from the 
mght, to be: grudged him,, when social 
pleasure inyited him in a thousand charm^ 
irig shi^pes? Was Ippolita to think the 
worse of him, because be wearied a little 
.with the monotony of hk home, and 
^ught society more co|}genial to his 
iiappy temperament than timt of a sight- 
less sister ; and a creatine who willing to 
ifortify hersdf s^imt the blows: ^ &te^ 
had, perhaps *« forgot hecs^lf to stone ?^ 

Every . time sl^ ai^ed hersetf these 
^^piestions^ she replied to herself in the 
affirmative: yet dissatisfaction remained 
at her heart ; and she felt that noting 
could be right, which evidently dianged 
Valombrosa for the worse. 

Meanwhile the innocent Rosalia found 
only oiuse for gladness in her brother's 
livdier habits ; it was now ddightful to 
her, <Vto look at happiness through an- 
other's eyes :" she rejoiced that her 
brother rdished so many different amuse^i 
ments; she rejoiced to find herself no 
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longer selfish enough to wish it other- 
wise; she rejoiced that he cultivated a 
social feelihg which must attract to hiff 
character and person, all the admiration 
she fondly called their due; and she 
looked to his return from every gay 
scene/ as to a holiday for herself 

Valombrosa, not unfrequently returned 
from these parties, with little presents 
from ladies, or they were sent him anony- 

, mously ; and Rosdia, as he tran^erred 
them to her, would laughingly accuse 

' him of having won them by some dis- 
honest flatteries; his sportive evasions 
would then leave Ippolita to fear that 
his heart was of that easy mouk^ 
which receive an impression from every 
beauty, without retaining a permanent 
stamp from any ; and she felt degraded 
by the occasional looks of tenderness 
which had not often betrayed her into 
the belief that she had made an exclusive 
inteiest there. Her alarmed delicacy 
then suggested the most scrupulous 
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watch over her own actions, lest at any 
time the secret of her weakness should 
^cape, and become knoXien to him. 

Even were all other obstacles between 
them d^troyed, Ippolita would not have 
endured the thought of owing Valom- 
brosa's love to grateful pity j (of vanity, 
she saw him incapable,) nor could shp 
bear the idea of giving up her affections 
to a capridi6us man, whose returns could 
be only the poor tribute of a few momei> 
tary transports. Real loye is so proud, ot 
50 delicate, or so generous ! 
- Actuated by these considerations, she 
not merely succeeded in banishing from 
her exterior the, least appearance of 
peculiar tenderness for Valombrosa, but 
by the severest discipline, she weakened 
the feeling itself in her struggling bosoms 

Valombroda had been the hero, while 
he now and then met an anxious glance 
from Ippolita'& quickly-withdrawn eyei 
or read the agitating effect of his sudden 
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entrance iti her fiuttering vofioe j t^t no 
sooner were these appearaneeii withheldt 
and a st^dy air of calm esteem substi- 
tuted, than Jiis resolution lost its secret 
support, (the delightful consciousness of 
havibg* interestedi) and with it fell both 
t^he will and the eflfort to appesir carelessly 
happy. . . 

Ippolita wd^s disturbed by the changer 
she observed in Valombrosa; yet why 
should she believe that his ccmdudt had 
reference to her ? It is true, his levity wa» 
exchanged fOr melancholy^ his social 
gslieties for solitary study, his feverish 
brightness, for laoguid paleness ; but he 
i^me as seldom as heretofore into Rosa- 
lia's apartmefit when Ippolita was with 
her, and whenever they did meet, met 
her in silence, and sad distance. 

Discarding, therefore, every id^ as vain 
and injudous^ which had made her sus-^ 
pect him osf a passing partiality for her- 
self, she natundly exprei^ed that anxiety 
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fcHT hi^ fadiii^ health, ' which y(s^ war-^ 
ranted by the services he bad rendered 
to her, and the esteem he merited. 

Surprised,, flattered, re-animated, thej 
first time she ventured to add some kind^ 
advice to her inquiries, Valpnabrpsa'sf 
countenance lighted up with ipsta^it anim-, 
ation. 

" If I might venture to say what I; 
think," : said Ippolita, gently smiling, 
" X should say, you are now paying the 
penalty of your folly,^ in trying to recon^ 
cile two things that never can coalesce^ 
cordiaJUy ; a life of benevolence, and a 
life of pleasure. You have entered with, 
equal ardour into both, I fear, and you 
are exhausted with too much impulse, and 
too. much action/* 

" Ypu beUeye, that I enter with equal 
ardpur into both J" repeated V^IombrQsa 
with a glance of amiable reproach^ Ippo-; 
lifei's softened eyes fell under the glance.^ 

Aft^ a n^oment's hesitation, she said 
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tremulously, " we can judge only by 
appearances.*- /, 

" Ah, Signora !•* cried Valombrosa, "if 
it is thus you judge me — '' He brdfce off, 
then resuming in a gayer tone, " Sathen 
you condemn innocent amusement ; yet 
I should faavp thought you very far from 
recominending unsocial gloom — '' again 
he hesitated; 

" You are right, my Lord,** retjirned 
Ippolita, " I love cheerfulness and-^ 
ciety ; but surely there is a becoming 
temperance in all things; and you will own 
that you have been drinl:ing rather largdy 
lately of pleasure's inebriating cup?'* She 
spoke with pensive playfulness,yet Valom- 
brosa coloured deeply and looked down. 

Ippolita more tenderly resumed, " sure- 
ly dissipation is but the fool's and the 
libertine's' substitute for a blessing which 
he has not the capacity erf* enjoying? 
Something far nobler is reserved for the 
enlightened and the good. I can, indeed, 
imagine a happiness so perfect, that plea^ 
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stires.wonSd disturb, not tnetease it ; and, 
betieve me^ the matwids ^.sueh happi- 
ness tre not ta be collected m thoughtless 
crowds/* 

For the &^ Ume uitct their ac- 
quaintaiice, VyotnbrosH saW^ f<k ^ mo^ 
imeEit, the ivhote sout of Ip]polita in her 
lieauttfttl facet his ot^ klnffled witb 
sudden ^pe. ^ I too can itna^e it,^ 
he said, << I too coiil^ value i^h h^u 
ipss, — and I ^khow how it should be 
pAttght, asii wh^re it 4aif^t he- fouml. 
M^t I but dire to hop^, that iio insu«- 
perMe -^^ .again h«ii[iterrupted himself. 

Ippolita's throbbing heart was seen to 
Jheat viol^tly tht'oii^ her i^ht cymar : 
in q>ite of all her eflS^rtSi the disoi^er (^ 
kar looks wis too powei^ fbr cOncea)^ 
tnentV^nd as none but delightfiil and 
delighted feelings were visible there, (for 
in this restoration <^ Valombrosa to her 
cootplete esteetn^ every painfull circum- 
stance was fcMTgc^) it was not possible for 
him to remain irresolute. 

VOL. I. . o 
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.: At that moa^ent Rosalia's vcSce^vas ^b# 
was enteriDg, recalled Ippolita to recolt 
lectioD, who* hastening to meet her, left 
Valombrosa charged in every thought and 
^everjr feeling} thrilling with a confusion 
of hopes, and wishes, and xecoliectiofis $ 
trying in vain to arrange the delightful 
confusion of his mind, and locked m a 
transport which nearly realized the hap^ 
piness Ippolita bad described. 

Seated at her organ, Rosalia sai^ 
again and again, and he heard her not ; 
she ceaped, and his ear did not p^ceiv^ 
the silence } she approached, and he did 
not see her. 

" He i$ still here, is he not,*' she sai^ 
addressing Ippplita. *' Orlando, what 
ails you ? it is bet often, that I sing, and 
you do not titter, at least, one little word 
ofkindijess." 

Valombrosa started at the light touch 
of her lip upon his forehead. Fondly 
taking her in his arms as he returned 
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the 4»ra», he 'i^oguied by;COQfessli)g 
he bad been lost in thought* 

: '* Arid of what were, yoii thii^ng, 
dearest?'* asked his sister, arranging ^}S 
redmidant hair with as mack Juc^y^i a^ 
though she could see its clu^rii^. curia, 

V V^lofiihfQBa looked at I^olita *— h^si^ 
ta*ed.^«ow felt his, course fail, a»d 
then revive, while noticing the rich 
crimson which yet remained on hey 
idwefc r 

Rosalia pressed to know his thoughts^ 
«^ is he not a cruel churl to us, IppQlit^^' 
afikedr sh|, witibiv a sweet and inrioc^t 
smile. <^ I dare say the proud cr^^tufe 
thinks we are fi6t capable of uuder^tmid* 

ing his high thoughts." 

** My Ilo»Eilia, my sweet ^tos^la,'' re- 
peated" the fond brother, drawing her 
closer to him, " if you would C(mmm4 me 
to avow those high thQught^r^^^ if' yoa 
mould eogige brfbrehand that out fri^wl 
here would forgive me for the prcy^iimp- 
tuous curiosity of those thoughts — no, 
G 2 
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«it Aemm^tyr the iolerest, .tte 4eip 
interest/* he paused, 
f /« You ittM^ foTf^ve hkn, won?t .yt^u, 
Ifpt^tB,?'* demxaded Rosdia^ **for my 
ilaka ;, ^nd tron^tywi letmeask him wlmt 
aeer^Jiisthotigbts??* ^ > , 

7 Ippc^te|.with trembling eageroes^ was 
about to coQ^re hefj^ieod to toquine ilo 
ferther, but timely recdUecting^at sudi 
a reqtieist^i^uld betfay too mudi coo- 
iciousQesSy she recovered herself .ai^d 
n^i^iog caimn^ss, gflive the j>eniik«i0n 
sought.; 

ValotnbrdeaV resolution &iled at.tbe 
^f eeise ^omei^ in which he most re- 
qu^ed it ; his ^es^ no long^ sparkling 
with ardent fire, wei:e irrescdute and 
a^rted; his^ voice WQ^not audible^ Ro- 
^a,. could not see tliese changes, but 
aheobservedtheflutter of his words, and 
abe felt the tremc^ of his Jiand, her own 
rmtiantic wisl^^ made her urge faim to 
frodeed ; and aga^ she bei^[Mike Ippo- 
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fita's indulgence ; for hi& - 'possoUe teitttih- 

Ashamed of bisboyi^hneas^^^afK} anx- 
ious not to lose SQtfm an cippoftu^ly i^ 
tetisfyii^ himself ^pon the^ potfi|r ipiost 
important ix} hi^ pe^K^^ V^mbrosamiw* 
tered his agitataop, a$d sS^etic^ l^s 
sister^s ' sportive ton^ ss^^ '< I w^ 
tiiif^kiag whether any one .^pi4^ hav^ 
uttered the. sentient iS^op;a I^^ita. 
did just now, thift ^re i«ha bappwefs^ 
perfect, that pleasures ^jOuM disturb i^ 
unless they had known such happiness 
^emselvesi i^ shor$, I^was<x>n|ectaring 
wheflier there may net exist some for* 
tunate nton who b^ a rig^t to. ah«re 
such a lot with her*** . . t^ 

<< Pardon me, pardon^ nm !" he .kidded, 
rising in disorder tad disappointiMiM^ 
as he saw her couBtenanoe suddenly 
cbangeandherlipquiyen V 

His look of extreme distress autfibsad 
her cheek again with the k>veiy red so 
rarely there : she extended her hand to 
G 3 
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him with a smile of ehchanting frankhesSv 
and modestly averting her eyes, said^ «^tf 
my friends woiild ask whether I am mar- 
Tied or not; I answer them, no/' 

VaIombrosa*s bright eye-flash needed 
HO interjireter : Ippolita thought' Ihat 
do^uent look explained all Valombrosa*s 
ilicorisistencies, nobly explained therfi*^ 
and for the few delightful hburt which 
^iatervened between that moment and 
Aefa-liotir of rest, she forgot that a stetft 
destiny fixed her enjoyment of Valon*- 
brosa'slove, itt the price of his honest, 
his kindred, and his tountry^ * 

in this evening Valombrosa was himself 
j^ainj more than himself. No longer 
afraid of pouring out his own heart, or 
<fethoming that of Ippolita, he dis- 
played so profound a sensibility, and 
showed such a capacity for the best and 
noblest enjoyments of our nature, that 
Ippofitareproached herself forever having 
fe^ed that such a nature could be en* 
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gulphed in worthless pursuitSi or de* 
graded by luxurious habits. 
-Passion indeed might madden, preju- 
dice mislead; but pleasures could never 
lenslave, nor frivolity annihilate hiin. 

Lost in the charm of that eloquence of 
ihe heart, which was peculiar to Valom- 
htosa, and hurried away by the gratifi- 
cation of seeing bis character, uniting in 
freC) unfettered sympathy with her own, 
ippolitSL fpr once surrendered herself to 
the bliss of a present hour, on which jfu« 
ture suffering waited as its shadow j and 
Bosalia, catching the glow of her friend 
and of her brother, completed their hap- 
piness by her's. 

- From this period, Ippolita could no 
-longer condemn 'Valombrosa for seeking 
delight in the dissipations of common 
minds ; he drew his most cho3en com- 
patiions to his own residence ; and by 
the utmost confidence respecting all bis 
-pursuits and interests, associated himself 
G 4 
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more mtimately with the view;s and oo 
cupations of his sister and her friend* 

•He was still in a fairy4?ind of hope 
4md rapture ; Ippolita wa3 .gone hack, to 
the gloomy realities of truth and. sel^ 
discipline : he. was thinking how best to 
deserve and win her^ sh/e, how to unde- 
ceive, and relinquish hitti* - - 

ValqmbrOsa ha4 never* estimated hinv 
self justly ; and now, wieighed in lovers 
balance, against the. supposed perfectioitf 
of its idol, he 4cemed himself light and 
worthless: he durst not therefore risk 
the destruction ^f his present hopes hy% 
premature disclosure ; and anxious to 
owe nothing to the kind jSolicitaticms of 
Rosalia, he refused himself the indul- 
gence of pouring his heart into that of 
his dear sister* 

At first, Ippolita thought to. chill his 
affection, by an air of cold repulse $ but 
could she so slander her pwa heart ? for if 
ber lover, was he not still her benefactor ? 
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were it Ojot be$t, ^simply to wn^ssm iwr 
feefings to the show, of friendship^^^Dd 
neither avoid xtQV ^eek lum? and.if fai9 
precijHtate temper should hurry l^o^ m3$^ 
a distinct declaratioa of his sentiQ^tl^ 
thai would be her momi^t Iw.^v^^mt^ 
the exiiM;ence of obstaclesi which wou14 
fender her return of his attachment d^ 
structive to him, and calamitous to her- 
self* 

Painful a$ it was for her to think of 
leaving Rosalia ; of depriving her of the 
watchful cares, which that tender girl 
seemed to prize as almost equal to those 
from her brother, Ippolitanow saw the 
necessity of sacrificing her own feelings 
in that respect, ^nd the lesser duty her 
gratitude would still pay to Rosalia, to 
the imperative one of preserving the 
peace and honour of the benefactor of 
them both. She therefore wrote to the 
relative on whom she depended, explain- 
ing her situation, and praying him to ap- 
point some religious house for her to re- 
G 5 
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pair to; where secure from the perse- 
cution of one, whose pursuit she had 
successfully baffled by he? residence a* 
Florence, she might finally dedicate her- 
self to Heaven. This letter she enclosed 
in one to the prior of Spirito Santo; and 
Valcnnbrpsa forwarded it, little aware of 
its cruel contents. * i 
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CHAPTER VII. 

t 

WiNTiPR was gone, and the return of 
blooming spring qarried the principal 6f 
the Florentine nobility, to enjoy its balmy 
air, among the groves of their di£Eerent 
villas.. . t 

Valombrosa, glad to escape to shade 
and retirement, from the bustle and bu* 
siness of the town, prepared to lead his 
mster and her friend to his favorite re- 
treat, of //5e/ Deserto\ a house well 
wx)rthy of its name, from the peculiar so- 
litariness and romantic beauty of its situ- 
ation, and from the perfection of its 
architecture. 

It was. situated in one of thos^ high 
valleys,^ which open suddenly upon the 
traveller, among the wildest regions of 
the Appenines. 

g6 

, Digitized by LjOOQIC 



133 TJ£EI FAST <^F.tfermAG&ALt^¥ 

Eaticely constructed of the finest Car- 
rara marble, the unsullied whkeness 
of the edifice made it visible from a 
great distance: surrounded by advancing 
grpyes, it seemed, to recede amongst 
thos6 groves, as if with the conscious^ 
itess dtid modesty of virgin b^auty^* ^ 

iThe light shafts of its fipely-pPOfwr* 
tioned and glittering pillars, were pictti- 
tesquely crossed by ovferfismging trees, 
which, scattering and softening the i^ 
iections ^f is^unshine or ^ of ^Monliglit 
upon the polished ^lumns, varied the 
light and shade at every movement of 
thebranches« ^ 

Except the story of Endymion told 
in basso relievo ^upoB the iarchitrave of 
the portico, the b&ildiligit^ might be f»id 
was devoid of decoration* The same 
taste for simplicity was coiftpicuous in 
the few additions made to its native 
scenery. ' , 

The cool guslr^of heighbouring waters 
invited the steps into a thick lareK-wood, 



d by Google 



wiiere, irnder a natural gfottoj p'^catio^ 
pi^ witfa wild vine$ and ivy, a sculptured 
naiad, alqpt to the niQisic of her flowing 

Tread lightly, stranger, the marble 
breathes ! 

Following the course of this gentle 
^tfi^^am, through forest walks strewn with 
Alpine plants, the path conducted down* 
wards ; till gradually losing its chara^er 
of romantic wildn^s, it emerged in. a 
^oad expanse of magnificent gardens* 
* There terminated the efforts of mortal 
hands : all beyondy was the wide domaiii 
<rf Nature and of God! 

The verdant Appenines rising in every 
form of sublimity and beauty, the ititer- 
minalde woods, the rivers pouring from 
distant sources with n^jestic and con^ 
tinuous sound, tlie glorious ^ects of 
storms and sunshine and clouds; that 
asphration^ after a higher and a ^prirer 
state of being, that awakened voice 
which repeating the prpmiseof jmrnor* 

ID 
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tality to xn^Bi rduses his slumbering soul 
like the summons of the Angel M the 
Judgment-day; these were the awful 
charms by which the Villa of Valombrosa 
was surrounded, atid hisjust taste would 
not mar them, by intermixture with 
feebler graces. 

Here he was accustomed to discacd 
the wearisome pageantries of his rank, 
and to live with the simplicity of a man 
who disdains to carry the shackles of 
ceremotiy into the free wilds of nature j 
here, he shut out all the world, but the 
best and dearest of his friends, and re* 
signed himself solely to the dominion of 
his heart and his imagination. 

Valombrosa was in the very act of 

departure for this favourite residence, 

when an attendant informed him that 

Prince Angelo Rossano requested a short 

audience. 

i " I attend him immediately,'Vhe said^ 

dismissing the servant ; then turning to 

his sister, added, <« I must see this di»- 

f 
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Agreeable personage, I fiiid after alL 
^ome one has died and 1^ him tb^ 
guardianship of a boy, who brings for- 
ward a claim on the alum-mines of my 
ward, Leonora Donati. This vl^ili be my 
first sight of the proud philosopher j for 
I have done my best to avoid an inters 
view, -^ and I fear it will not be my 
last/' r 

Valombrosa uttered this, between jest 
and seriousness, leaving Rosalia to detail 
to the inquiring Ippolita, all she had 
heard her brother and others, say of the 
person in question ; — the substance of 
her information, was as follows: 

Prince Angelo Rossano was a Nea- 
jpblitan by birth ; his elder brother in»- 
heriting the principality, an infedor 
patrimony devolved to the share of the 
former. 

Prince Rossano h|td borne a distin- 
guished part in the politics of Msdistracted 
country,- and having espoused the fV^ch 
interest, was now, with others of the 
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AoJQuiA faction^, at the court of Lquif 
the Twelfth. . . 

Aiagelo also, for the first few years of 
his life, tooH a large share in public affairB» 
and was said to have given promise of 
uncommon ability. During the invasion 
of Naples, he had greatly distinguished 
faknself amongst its defenders ; but jo^ 
the retreat of King Federigo into France^ 
^ad the treacherous transfer of the ypjing 
I^ukeof Calabria to Castile, he retired 
m disgust, to his estate in Calabria, and 
devoted himself to study. 

When very young, Rossano had married 
a lady of remarkable beauty ; and it was 
now alleged, that his cynical humour, 
assisting the seductions of a young Cas- 
tilian officer, had caused her to break 
her marriage vowj. Whether, impaled 
by base inclination, or driven to it by 
her husband*a,severity, it is '«ertain> that 
on the iMscovcry of her ^nlfdelity, she 
fled to Castile with her sedocer*^ 

After t^at event, Bossano iock no 
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Meps to regab her, nor to avenge bin 
honour ; but renouncing hiB country, he 
first elicited dnd obtained a divorce at 
Rome, then wandered over Greiece and 
Italy,| and at last, fixed himself neat 
Florence. 

Here he had now lived but one year, 
little known and less sought: the gay 
Florentines deemed him in unsocial mis- 
anthrope ; and horn the indifference he 
had manifested to general (pinion upon 
the flight of his wife, no one thought it 
uncharitable to conclude, that he had de- 
served his misfortune. 

Valombrosa followed the popular pre- 
judice: he w» everwiUing to believe 
that. women's crimes, are rather, fJie effect 
of outraged feelings than of unprovoked 
depravity ; and he flamed with indig- 
nation, whenever he imagined a husband 
passive under the sting of dishonour. In 
his accidental mention^ therefore, of the 
'naturalized stranger, he spoke ^tfa as 
much ardent contempt of his character. 
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as though the amplest informatiou w&i*- 
ranted the sentimeiat. 

Somewhat vexed by the prospect of 
being frequently obliged to discus the 
interests of his ward^.with a man, for 
whom he felt neither respect nor esteem, 
he proceeded across the court wMch 
divided tiiat part of the pals^zo wh^ve 
his sister resided, from ihe quarter 
appropriated to his own use* 

Having passed through some intor*' 
vefiing' saloons, he entered th^ room 
where he was told, Prince Angelo awaked 
him. He l)ad thrown open the ^dpcNr^ 
rtether abruptly and entered; his eyes 
elevated by that supercilious indifference, 
^th which rash youth sometimes braves 
the opinion of graver experience : he 
flashed them for an instant over the 
Prince*s figure, . but the next moment 
they sought the same object again, and 
an expression of agreeable surprise dis- 
placed the haughtiness with which he had 
pirepared to advance. 
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V^lombrosa's ims^niation ^vas so apt 
to exaggerate every description of places 
and persons/ that he rarely found any 
resemtUance between objects and their 
portraits^ when he had an opportanitf 
of compartng them ; he was therelbria^ 
sabje<ifttOBndden revelations of opinton-; 
iltfd being keenly alive to the icharm of 
noble or interesting expression, he never 
saw either, without yielding willingly to 
their influence. 

In the pi^esent instance, bdth caused 
^>erated to produce an instant revulsi^ 
of feeling. He had imagined Priacb 
Angelo a stem, self-adulating person, of 
a forbidding appearance ; instead of 
Mfhich, he saw a man with manners 
modestly embarrassed, and a countenance 
full of moral and intellectual beauty. 

The Prince immediately entered upon 
the business he came to discuss, in a loW 
and steady voice ; but it was a voice only 
to be equalled in urbanity, hy tb^& 
smile which occasionally acccHnpauied 
its sound. , 
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During their long discussion^ VsHfm- 
brpfi^ fancied he now and then sm fyifi 
smile tinctured with a wrt of pity Texy 
fauipiliating to its object^ and at first he 
felt indignant : but a repeti^on of the 
smile made him iqaestiofi himself whether 
Of nc4; it were deserved; and he then 
discovered^ that it properly marked soiiif 
expression of prejudice or passicyiiQ ^ 
j^cmversation. . ,7; 

{Such a discovery was nptcalcnlateil/l^ 
revive the ^ifrog/mt fttelitig which Pfpinoe 
Angelo's appearance had subdued j aa^ 
yajbipbrosa's usual frank temerity pf aa- 
sertion, gradually softened into amiaUe 
«9lf*mistrust 

The Prince, in his turn,, by degree^ 
sppke with less^ brevity and hesitatioii. 
He ^eeiped to see that Valombrosa's pre- 
judices, though as thick as weeds, had 
as little root, and sprung from a soil 
<f9i^flh\e of beajdng the noblest harvests. 
He. warmed, therefore, into an earae^ 
tiei» of reasoning! an^ ^ patience cf ex- 
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plahfttioQ, Which eiqplrivated both the' at- 
t&Axmand'the good- will of his hearer ^ 
ttid before they parted^ his ofkndSiag 
smile had but one expression/ that of 
kSukily interest 

'The surprise of Rosdia and Ippditii 
wbeta'Valombrosa- returned to theor, and 
gkfe way to the change Prince Angdo 
had wrought in his sentiments, was onty 
equalled by their secret admiratioli of 
tbait ingenuous spirit which ui^ged Viu 
lomftrosa io freefy to ccmd^mti his former 
l^udic^r 

• 1[%]S. frank confession of error, was 
made in th^ true spirit of generous ccNn^ 
punction; for he sought no qual^ring 
exetise* He even refused to remember 
the variety of persons whose cireumskan- 
tial scandals might be said to have autiM)- 
rised his prejudice. / 

Jealous -of her brother's perfection^ 
ResaKa insisted upon placing the Uame 
enclose malignant individuals ia whom 
«Ueh Btmes^hwt cidgiiiated. 
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. " Ah, mj sweet sister 1" - excfamnal 
Valombrosa, ^* if I am not a wiHul tm^ 
lumoiator, liiave at least prov^ed myself 
a fool. Que of those credulous, tale4«- 
peating fools, who are at once the ^ipea 
and the instruments of craftier taen* 
And who shall say which of tlwse cfaa* 
racterfl does the most mischief? If the 
mabcious man had not the fool for his 
emissary, scarcely one slander out of a 
thousiand would live beyond an bour/^^ .> 
; ** And what in one interview cjui so 
entirely have disproved these stories 
against Prince An^elo ?" asked Ippolita, 
misingher thoughtful eyes for an ind;ant« 
?f. Are pleasing manners, a noble air, and 
au intellectual countenance, undeviating 
evidenoeaof a good heart?" 
; " With me they are, I fear, nearly ai* 
ways,** replied Valombrosa ingenuously, 
f* But I know that is one of the vices of 
my nature ; a shoot from the same root 
of credulity which makes me believe 
whatever is confidently asserted : — it is 
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SO impossoble to im^gaie half the wbtld 
liars Ix-But I thmk in; the pressnt in- 
stance I am not the dupe of : ray ©"srti ea- 
siness. Prince Angelo was described 't6 
met as morose and ill-bred, oaring fof no 
one but himself, with a stone in his 
breast instead of a hekrt, and no one ex- 
eeMence in the world, but a powerful 
mind, which he cultivated to excess, 
sotelyto give htm the better excuse fef 
demising the rest of mankind. I se^ 
hira^ I converse with him j and I find 
him with a countenance expressive of rei 
mad[flble. sweetness, with conciliating 
n^^atmers, with a marvellous patience of 
contradiction and error; and instead of 
that arrogant disdain of inferior acquire: 
ments which vras laid to his charge, with 
the modest embarrassment of a mafl Who 
doubts his own powers, or who has rea<Jhi 
ed that eminence of wisdom which only 
«h<>W8 him * the Alps on Alps* beyond.**^ 
*' I think you are not very far from 



d by Google 



144 THE FAST OF ST.MAGDALBK* 

that emitieiice yourself, my dear Orian*- 
doy^' whispered Rosidia. 

<< Certainly not ; if the pr<M^ is, tilat 
I see mysdf overstepped by two4ltirdi 
.of my acquaintaneel** replied Valora^ 
lirosa gaily. *< But I must return to 
what I was saying to the Signora Ippo^ 
lita. Now is it notiaif to presume, that 
the same envy or ignorance has miift^ 
piN^nted his moral qualities, which hat 
so glaringly £dsified his manners |^ 
j^^arance? And against all tbe-pre« 
somptive evidences I have ju^ adduced 
in his favour, we have only to balance a 
iew sallies of ridicule at his ptfdan^y and 
severe morals ; and a string c^ill-natiired 
suppositions on the cause of his doused 
misery^ uttered by men who either knew 
hkn superficially, or were unable to com* 
prehend him, or ^t their sd£-love stung 
by his superiority^ 1 see the infei^nce 
agauQtst myself which mnst be drawn fronk 
thioy Signof a, bjr that kindly-downcast 
eye c^your's. But you may look at me, 
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mA see that I ttti&y do cokmr with 
shame at my past iilibetalltf. i hope it 
has taught me a lesson for life.5' 

** A fault thusr nobly redeemed — ^*' 
began IppoKta, her beautifiil face suf- 
fusing, in spite. of herself, with the sen«* 
timent that warmed her heart.; fihe did 
not trust herself to finish the sentence; 
for now a keen: pong of ^^et thai 
^be could be nothing thereafter to him 
she admifed so justly, shot throu^ ha 
breast, and banished &om hercfaeekthe 
colouring of tenderness and joy^ * 

^ But Valpmbrosa, thrilling with thetoiie 
in which she had spoken those few 
words, saw not the change. He resumed* 
«< One half of the persons who retailed 
these tales ab<Mit Prince Angelo, doubt- 
less did it upon as slight grounds as I 
bdieved them : for I never had the sense 
or the justice to seek out the few indivi« 
4aali.who did knOw the Prince's hii^CHy 
and character, and learn fifonr them jv^be^ 
:ther he were indeed a proud cynie^ ot 

rox.j. H 
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one fled with a wound in his heart from 
the cruel wwld where he had received 
it/' . 

" But where are you to find such per- 
sonsi my dear Orlando?*' asked Ro« 
salia. 

^ In his immediate neighbc>urhood» 
my sister. You see his neighbours must 
have discovered him to be benevolent 
and trust-worthy, or he would not have 
been appointed by a father to the guar- 
dianship of his sdn« I confess: that in 
our conversation to^day> I saw in him 
what must make common worldly minds» 
hostile to him. I mean, a broad prin* 
ciple of justice, which will not allow it- 
self to be trenched on, either by private 
friendship or popular odium. He deve*- 
fopedthis in his arguments against my 
tenacious adherence to an opposite prin- 
ciple } — you see what a wise brother you 
have» Ro^ia 1 -—and I wks surprised, kw 
strticted, and coiivtiiced at tibue same 
iutaot^' • '• > :'r ' ' f ' " 
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** Nay, Orlando, you slander yourself P' 
exclaimed his sister with sweet vehemence*. 

" I would i did ! but as I must midce: 
full confession of this folly, to my owa 
conscience, 'tis fit I rehearse it to you,f 
for ^owr instruction; I have hitherto 
gone headlong in the setvice of whatever 
person engaged me, like a hireling sdi* 
dier, making it my point of honout, to 
%ht it out to the last, even though susr 
pecting the cause not a good one. — To 
keep my word — to serve a friend — to 
enrich a beggar, sanctified my actions in 
my own opinion. ' Now I would not con- 
vince m3r8elf, that my little ward had a 
very doubtful title to the mines Rossano's 
ward contests ; and after he bad demon- 
strated the vexatious truth, in amicable 
discourse, I was at first angrily resolved 
to carry the matter into the court, hoping 
jliat some trick of law might preserve it 
to the poor child. If she loses it» she 
loses the chief part of her income > while 
the rich Lu^, gains what he h» no 
H 2 
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want of. 1 confess' the natural injustice of 
this, chafed me; and I had the intem- 
perance to accuse Prince Angelo of cru- 
elty in the discharge of his duty. He bore 
the outrage with the patience ofa.saint; 
and after I had exhaled myself Jn. a 
volume of idle declamation, he calmly 
took up the , argument." 

" And what could he say in vindication 
of so hard a proceeding ?'' asked the tender 
Rosalia. 

** The plain truth, my sweet sister, in 
much better language than I can remem- 
ber. In short, having simply protested 
the unwillingness with which he executed 
a painful duty, he proved to me that 
having accepted the guardianship of this 
child, he was as religiously bound to 
regain' for him, if possible, what had been 
improperly withheld, as to preserve for 
him what he actually possessed : and 
having thus distinctly defined hiSvO\K^ 
duty. Prince Angelo pointed out mine. 
He convinccklme, that society depends 
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upon every man's conviction that its laws 
require him to yield others their rights^ 
in order that he may thns entitle himself 
to the, protection of his own: and that 
whatever violence we may put upon our 
private partiality, or gratitude, or com-^ 
passionate feelings, the broad principle of 
even-handed justice must in no case be 
given up.^ Whep I told him that Leonora 
would be reduced to comparative indi- 
gence, his countenance changed; atlength 
he said — " In four years, my ward will 
attain majority ; you may be sure I will 
not lose the advantage of the intervening 
time, to instruct him in the duties of hu- 
manity ! she has h^r laws not less com- 
manding than those of justice, and I hope 
he will freely obey them. Meanwhile, I 
have not much to do With money in the 
way I live ; you are rich, and I am sure 
generous ; and between us, we may partly 
make up your protegee's loss.'* 

" O amiable ! excellent man !** cried 
Rosalia, tears starting into her eyes. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



150 THE FAST OF »!• MAGHALEN. 

" Now indeed,*' exclaimed Ippolita, 
with animation, " you prove to us that 
Prince Angelo has been ill understood in 
Tuscany/* 

<« We may all judge more leisurely, ** 
returned Valombrosa, "for I have invited 
the Prince to II bel Deserto ; so you will 
have an opportunity of comparing my 
impiressions, with the man himself." 

Ippolita started, and Valombrosa 
thought, looked disturbed; but after an 
instant's bepd of her expressive brow, an 
instant's fixture of her meditative eye, 
her countenance relaxed, andherthou^ts 
returned to their first bias ; she said pen- 
sively, ^\ fear, my friends, you must 
think I have a cold heart waiting upon a 
colder judgment : but a life like mine** — 
she stopt, and cast her eyes upwards with 
a look which said, " only Heaven can tell 
the sad experience I have had, that nei- 
ther looks, nor sentiments, nay nor prin. 
ciples, can be relied on ; actions alone^ 
are the test of man's integrity !** 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



THE FAST OF ST.MA^DALBN^ 151 

Ippolitsi hadindeed known a sad variety 
of wretchedness. Associated with the fate 
of exiles^ she had seen friendship after 
friendship, bursting like bubbles under 
the touch: she had found professions ^ 
Ruthless ; principles themselves failing at 
the moment of trial j fidelity presump* 
tuous ; the benefactor becoming the tyrant} 
and even family unimi, broken by calamity 
into selfish and separate interests* She 
had seen all this, she had felt all tiiis^ 
and there y^ete times when the keen' re<* 
collection of past disappointments made 
her forget that ^ was now in the very 
arms of disinterested, a&ctionate, bene-^ 
volence ! 

Her eyes surcharged with tears, re- 
mained fixed in mournful thought. Va« 
lombrosa said with great emotion, ^< you 
should see my heart, Signora, to know 
how I estimate that judgment, and how** 
— he stopt, changed colour, began again 
to speak, then checking himself, broke off 

off, with alookof penetratingdevotedness. 
H 4 
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Ippolita mastered the conscious, rebels 
lious sigh, which rose to echo the express 
sion of Valombrosa's glance j she turned 
towards Rosalia and said, << I confess 
myself anxious not to be misunderstood 
by either of my friends^. I would fain 
liaVe them believe, that though my heart 
^ has been crushed, it will always spring ta 
meet goodness and affection* I hope it 
is not poisoned by suspicion, though it no 
longer dare surrender itself to belief^ 
without proof, in all the virtues it wisbea 
to find. Here every thing is certainty, . 
delightful dertainty ; and my heart glow» 
with equal confidence, equal gratitude 
for you both." 

Rosalia and Valombrosa took the hand 
Ippolita extended to each, with very di£» 
ferent feelings: the latter retained her 
hand in his, but without venturing to 
press it even in sign of cordial thanks ; 
for what she said, had chilled his hopes. 

** I have been told,'* resumed Ippolita, 
making an effort to strike a decisive. 
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Stroke, " that my character has none of 
the materials of love in it; it would be 
woeful for meif ithad. But I trustyou will 
both feel that it is only the better adapted 
for sincere, unchanging devoted friend* 
ship ; and that neither of you will regard 
me the less kindly, because I never yield 
myself long, to the guidance of deceitful 
imagination/' 

As she ended, Valombrosa suffered her 
hand to drop from his : her pointed ex- 
pression of voice, of countenance, was 
not to be mistaken ; he saw what was 
to be the future limit of his expect- 
ations. <* I understand you, madam!** 
he said, in accents so low that Rosalia did 
not hear him, and rising with an air of 
equal respect and dejection, left the 
apartment. 

, At that moment, how did the stricken 
heart of the self-immolated Ippolita yearn 
to pour out its bleeding tenderness, even 
at his feet ! 

u 3 
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Immediately after this scene, the KtU^ 
party began their journey to // i^l De^ 
serto* 'Valombrosa rode apart; and dur- 
ing his ^itary progress, had leisure feu: 
many reflections. He set out with, the de- 
termination of being completely miser- 
able ; but ere he reached // bel Deserto, 
hope had revived, his sanguine spirit had 
risen from its sudden overthrow with re- 
newed strength. — It is so impossible 
for the evidenceTs of tenderness, (even 
though purposely obscured) to be hidden 
from the watchful eyes of a lover ; and 
so impossible for the lover to imagine 
that any thing but happiness and union 
can follow mutual attachment ! — Alas, 
why is such fond augury so rarely justified 
by the event ! , , 

When she reached // bel Deserto, Ip- 
polita's animated admiration of a resi- 
dence which had been erected under his 
own eye, and embellished by his taste, 
finished the destruction of Valombrosa* 
despondency. 
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Ashe led her through the house and 
the )vood- walks, at ever^ burst of th^ 
i^lendid landscs^e her admiration <Hitran 
his questions ; and the same sentiments 
flowedfrom her lips which beat in hisheart^ 
and kindled upon his countenance. Agahi 
and again he repeated to himself with 
the intoxication of hope, " Oh it is impos- 
sible that our sympathy is to end here !'* 

Ippolita could not blind herself to the 
meaning of his illuminated eyes, and it 
cost her many a severe struggle to pre* 
serve tranquillity in her*s. 

But an imperious du^ caUed on her 
for exertion ; and had she hesitated sacri* 
iicing the delight of still beating in every 
pulse of the generous Valombrosa^s 
heart, she would have considered herself 
at on<!ie a traitor to Rosalia, and an in- 
grate to him^ 

The one painful secret which oppress- 
ed her, and which when told, must con- 
vince him that he ought to tear her image 
H 6 
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« 

j&om his heart/ vrould soon, she believed^ 
be revealed to him by another. 

She had long waited for permission 
from those she ^as bound to obey> to 
reveal this burthensome secret ; and now 
accident was about to anticipate their 
consent, or to render their refusal vain. 

Ippolita remembered to have seen a 
Prince Rosssmo among the many Nea* 
politans who came to learn at the camp 
o£ the Frpnch, the situation of rfieir 
relationain France. It is true, she was 
then but sixteen; and five subsequent 
years of conflict with the world, might 
have changed her beyond his recollection. 
Besides, it was possible, the Prince she 
knew of that name, might not be the 
same person that Valombrosa had invited 
to // bel Deserto. 

But anxious to be released from the 
yoke of concealment, she tried to hope 
that Prince Angelo was the man she had 
known, and that he would openly recog* 
nise her ; by doing so, he would afford 
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Valombrosa an instant Und honourable 
explanation of ber apparent ingratitude 
to his generous passion. 

In tfeis hope, Ippolita wrested her 
thoughts from her own situation, and 
fixed them upon the privations and the 
patience of her youthful companion. 

It was sweet to repose the mind upon 
SjLich an object: it was comforting to 
see how ingeniously the human heart 
makes to itself a new species of pleasure, 
when customary ones are withdrawn: 
it was edifying to behold the heaviest of 
afflictions, borne with a cheerfulness, 
conquered and presei:ved by many a 
contest I 

" I am in II bel Deserto, among our 
beautiful Appenines 1" cried Rosalia, the 
first evening they sat together under the 
open portico which looked down the 
valley. 

The sun had just suhk among a pomp 
of gorgeous clouds, which still filled the 
west with tlmt amethystine glow peculiax 
to Italy : — the majestic pageant of that 
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western sky was slowly passing away, 
beyond the long vista of mountains that 
opened before them. Golden gleams yet 
lingered on the wood topsj while the 
dewy freshness of the air brightened 
their vernal green, extracting and waft- 
ing aromatic perfumes. 

Rosalia felt the tranquillity, and cool- 
ness, and fragrance, and she fancied the 
beauty of the scene. She spoke, too, in 
so animated a tone, that a stranger 
following the ineffectual movement of 
her soft blue eyes, , might have believed 
that her sense, as well as her heart, took 
in the glorious prospect. 

" Oh, my Rosalia !" cried Valombrosa, 
his feelings^escaping controul •, " why can- 
not you share this magnificent scene 
wi& your brother I*' 

A slight emotion tinged the cheek 
of Rosalia ; momentary tears sufiused her 
eyes, but shaking them away, she said 
cheerfidly, « I do see it, dear Orlando, in 
imagination, in memory, and what is 
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better^ I feel it in my heart; it is better 
to feel than to see» is it not? — and had 
I been like others of my age^ I must 
have gone intocrowds— foolish, dissipated 
crowds. I should then have learnt to 
prize mere pleasure ; I might have grown 
vain and frivolous, and dead to every 
solid good ; and then I should have seen 
all the wonders of creation and felt t^em 
not. No! I had rather have my spirit 
see, than my eyes.** 

Valombrosa elapsed her for an instant 
to his breast, and when he released her,^ 
Ippolita saw his face was moistened by 
tears. — How lovdy were those tears in 
her eyes ! 

He rote without speaking, and escaping 
from the delicate grasp of his sister, 
hurried away to recover himself. 

" Sweet Rosalia,** said Ippolita, as he 
departed, " I could dmost envy you the 
privilege of exciting such holy joy, as 
was expressed in that silent embrace 
of your brother ! I am convinced that 

ID 
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nothing givjes him such happiness^ asr 
beholding you so resigned/* 

" I was not always so, my dear mo- 
nitress/' replied Rosalia, " but •^'eflecting 
uponj^our harder fate, has taught me the 
easiness of mine. My task has only been 
submission, your's, struggling for others j 
hoping, fearing, suffering in vain ; losing; 
what you toiled for; alone and deso- 
late.— Could I contrast two such fates, 
yet remain a querulous mourner?*' 

" WeU then, we will simply acknow- 
ledge to each other, that we endeavour 
to do our duty,** said Ippolita, " for 
such it is, let us poor mortals be ever so 
inclined to dignify well-doing, with loftier 
epithets. I will ever balance against the 
trials of my fate, the remembrance of 
moments like this ; the recollection of 
such friendship and such excellence as 
llosalia*s and her brother's; while you 
may greatly weigh against any privation, 
the possession of such a brother !** 

Ilosalia*s artless heart thrilled at the 
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unusual tone of Ippdita's voice. That^ 
exquisite sensibility to every shade of 
sound, peculiar to the blind, .made her 
perceive in its fullest extent, the emo- 
tion with which Ippolit^ spoke; hef 
wishes gave but one meaning to that 
emotion j yet too delicate for comment, 
she kissed her friend's cheek, gratefuUy 
whispering, " gladly do I acknowledge 
this, every time I kneel before the blessed 
Cross. No lover, no husband, will ever 
be nvine, to rival that dear brother in m/ 
aflfecticmsy and it is delicious to think so } 
but I would willingly have him give me 
a rival. I hope he will mairry." 

Rosalia, aware that she could not trace 
the efiect of this speech upon the face of 
Ippolita, ^with such innocent cunning as 
we sometimes observe in a child, gently 
passed her arm round her friend's waist, 
and rested her hand upon her left side. 

The feeling in the heart within, was 
too intense for tumult. The image pre- 
sented by Aosalia, seemed to realize 
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instantly, what Ippolita had hitherto 
contemplated only in idea, and as a 
thing remote J it was not a struggle 
therefore, but a sacrifice ; and the heart 
which is making a great sacrifice, does 
not throb. 

Reading the master passion only in the 
pages of the poets, Rosalia was not able 
to discover any thing by her msmoeuvre j 
she removed her hand with a sigh of dis^ 
appointment, as Ippolita said, with forced 
composure, ** of course your brother, will 
marry ; andwhen I ain far from Florence, 
I shall h<^ to hear that he has given 
you a sister quite worthy of him.** 

O, how many things do we say without 
meaning them, as if we sought to cheat 
our very selves ! Ippolita's heart smote 
her for that insincere hope; and she 
might have added something that would 
have betrayed the truth, had not the re- 
appearance of Valombrosa, given a for- 
tunate interruption to her feelings. 

The ensuing day was spent by Ippdita, 
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in admiration of the scene in Mdrich she 
wafe placed. ; , 

The house itself contained fewer books^ 
pictures, and statues, than the palace i^t 
Florence : but whether these were bett^ 
selected, or that their Jimited number 
gave greater leisure &r examination, shcr 
knew not; but shefeka-more lively glow 
of mental pleasure, in the portico and 
g^eiy of// belDesertOj than ever she did 
amongi^t tlie interqiinable magnificence of 
the Palazzo Valombrosa. 

The vestibule, which was indeed only 
a wider continuation of the portico, was 
surrounded by antique statues of the 
most exquisite sculpture: the gallery 
contained historical pictures by Raphael ; 
and the ornaments^ of UosaHa's cabinet, 
were a collection of the portraits of 
illustrious men, by Da Vinci and Gior- 
gione. 

Her bath, fantastically wrought in imi- 
tation of a sea nymph's grotto, was 
prettily garlanded with representations 
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of aquatic plants, and decorated by 
groupes of appropriate statuary- 

But Valombrosa's was of a^ simpler 
taste : its^ plain marble sides, polished 
like nairrors, reflected only one statue j 
the perfect figure of a Narcissus ; which, 
bending enamoured* over the clear water, 
seemed gazing on the soft uncertain re- 
flection, which undulated below. 

In such a scene, manly beauty mighl 
learn to scorn itself, by comparison with 
the divine proportions of this unrivalled 
boast of Grecian art : or if nature's hand 
had marvellously triumphed over the 
Siculptor's chissel, might at least be 
taught, that be who fixes his eye upon 
his animal nature, perishes without the 
" fair posterity of illustrious deeds.*' 

Ippolita was not soon weary of study- 
ing the pictures in the gallery, and the 
statues in the vestibule : each object 
there, was full of instruction to her 
whose reflective mind pondered upon 
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every event of life, and every variety of 
human character. 

By comparing these delineations of the 
passions, with her #wn observation of 
those passions in real scenes, she doubled 
thefirstgreat eflfect of the master's genius: 
and while shelooked on that unearthly per- 
fection which Grecian artists have given 
to human proportions, -bhe believed she 
saw the model of man, such as he was 
created in God's own image, before sm 
and sorrow sullied his original bright* 
ness. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Haying acci^tbmed themselves to sup 
in the open ait, since their residence at // 
bel Deserto, Valombrosa tod Rosalia 
were sitting ^ith Ippolita, embosomed 
lunong myrtles, and lulled by the far-off 
ftitond of fountains in the gardens, when 
a page announced Prince Angelo Rossano. 
Valombrosa hastened to welcome him. 

As he presented the Prince tq his 
sister, and the Signora Maftello, Ippolita 
involuntarily drew back. At the first 
glance, she recognized Rossano j but as 
he bowed to her with his eyes down, 
she could not guess whether he might or 
might not recollect her. 

They seated themselves; and the 
prince obeying RosiJia's courteous in-> 
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treaty that he would taste the fruit on 
their table» fell into discourse with her 
immediately. 

Ippolita tiad then leisure for observing 
his countenance. How well did she re« 
member him, even after so many years ! 
ax^ how maby agonising recollections 
wSere associated with his image 1 She re- 
called the bdoyant hopes and succe^iiig 
alarms of t;he period in which they had 
last met ; and having lived to find that 
both those hopes and fears had faUed of 
their accomplishment, inwardly ejacu- 
lated, << Man, indeed, disquieteth him- 
self in vain.** 

Time had dealt kindly with trince 
Angeloj for thfe s^ame expression of 
6utraged afiectioti,^ which marked his 
brow five years, before, was noW softened 
into a contemplative seriousness. 

While perusing his countenance^ Ip^^ 
polita could not blame the lenthusiasm of 
Valombffosa ; and she ^ve him a glanee 
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which expressed as much; He spoke to 
her, jand she was obliged to answer. 

At the sound of her peculiar voice, as 
of one familiar in other days, the Prince 
hastily raised his eyes. He did not start, 
|)ut he looked sadly and earnestly at her. 

When Ippolita turned pale, it was from 
her lips that the bright red disappeared : 
her clear cheek had not often a tint to 
lose. Her whole facis was now completely 
devoid of colpur, so that it was impos- 
sible for a stranger not to be struck with 
her agitation. Prince Angelo saw it, 
stifled a Ipng-drawn sigh, and looked 
down again in silence. 
^ Vaiomb^-osa, who observed the fixed 
gaze of the one, and th^ disturbance of 
the other, felt at first, he knew not what 
mid fancy; but quickly banishing it^ 
he concluded that Rossan^ had found 
^me resemblance to his faithless wife 
in the beauty of Ippolita, and that so 
4^ennined a gase, confused ber modesty. 
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An;iious to rdieve them botb^ he en* 
gaged tb<3 Prince m iifunediate co&vers-^ 
ation. Ippplita .giwi^^; recovered 
her self-{>qssesw)Q during their discourse; 
and at last» bs Rossano^ either by acci* 
deqt or design^ nfirer suffered his eyesi 
to meet ber'S' a^^u, ^he ios^^bly fouiu) 
refiige froogi the api^ct^ets pf .the past his 
appearand h^d. raase<|, in listening to 
t^ sul^ecti; 4$sq9«§«}d. They w^re in^ 
t^esting in the^aselyes, and derived ad^ 
dition^l attraqt^c^ from the. agreeaf^lj^ 
oontra^t^d charjjct^. of the i^akers* 

Valombrosa, eloquent, frank» and art 
dent, xfTgfd, on hi£[ remarks with an ad- 
veaturpus enthuj^asm; .which eager ii| 
tjjte pijts^ of wrap iJ^vpunte .ti^pry, hs^- 
«ar4^4 the boldest lu^i^e^ies of ppl^p, 
mtho^ fy9f of ridicule. 
.. Prince Anyjeli?^ calm^fl^^ditiMiye, and 
jilew of 9ffeechf- p^oQe^d lei^ufely. to ser 
parate s^^d atfasige» and then ta^x^mine 
the splendid assertions of his coi^papioi:^. 
The jsteady light of truth brig^teued bis 
VOL. h ' 1 
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temperate language; it ntver dazzled 
like the flash of Valombrosa's lively 
fancy j but it warmed and it guided. 

Valombrosa^s conversation was enriched 
by numberiess graces of taste and imagi- 
nation ; Prince Angelo's had but one 
striking ornament j — - Perspicuity. 
* But under that Doric plainness, what 
profound depths of thought and feeling 
were concealed! what an intimate ac- 
quaintance with the hearts of otheira! 
what severe study of his own ! what phi- 
lo^phic indiflference to all the vaiii dis- 
tinctions of life! 

Ippolita, long accustomed to the so- 
ciety of distinguished minds, felt breath- 
ing her native atmosphere ; and Vaiom- 
brosa frequently appealing to her, drew 
her into replies, whidi, however mo- 
destly delivered, marked her iacquaiot- 
ance with the subject under discussion, 
and her desire of completer information. 
Prince Angelo rqoined with the respect- 
ful * surprise of one astom§hed to And 
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sDmethiHg like equality of inteliect in ai 
woman. 

Rosalia never ventured to speak ; but 
she listened with intelligent attention : 
her sweet countenance now animated 
with her brother's vivacity, now fixed in 
awfu! reverence of Prince Angelo's grave* 
reason. 

' Vdombrosa read her feelings on hei? 
cheek, and he prolonged the instructive 
themes, till fresher ; night breezes re- 
minded him of her 1)ddfly heakh. 

JFbr the first few steps Rossano watted 
by the side of Valombrosa, who was con* 
ducting his sister ^dWards the hduse j then 
faUing behind, the Prince drew dode td 
Ippolita, and said in a low voice, " Yout 
secret is safe, Signora; I require no ex^ 
planatibn." He then addressed some** 
thing aloud to Valombrosa, which in^ 
ducing the latter to turn, Ippolita found 
they must aU form one party, and that 
consequently no opportunity was left hei* 
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ofRossano. 

As ,they purwed their v^p she co^ld 
not help ^lently regretting that deUcat^ 
pQlitf^e^p which had resferaiped th& na* 
turf4* burst of surprise ;On her firfit iot^^ 
4uction to him. Had the discovery ^(^ 
wished^ been made then, no self-rep^poac^ 
could have foUoyred : but nc^ to ,bid 
hiin ma^e it, wc^uld l!« Quly^ put a xf^ 
sefabjerche^t upopher cosppci^ce* Y^ 
how muoh did, she laqguii$h. for the sor 
laci^ of beings clearly ^^d€!n;tood by Va- 
l^^^osa! apdbow was ^q. tempted to 
^yy man his privilege of frankly es^ 
plauiing avery tender impidse checked^ 
and, ^very sapri^oe yielded, when cojpr 
ma;n^d so to c}iec]f .^nd so to. y^ld»^ by 
piris^plqs wM<i^l^^u(mr4}«n who act? 09 
them i 

Prince Angelo's vjy^t wa^ prolonged 
&Qfn day to ^^y, as n^uc^ h^ bis own in^* 
djlns^tiqiii as by the Importunities pf all a$ 
Jl bel Deserto. In^ Yalombrosa and Ip« 



d by Google 



fU^ FAST HF ST.UM'bAmtfi. 17^ 

polita he fbund minds, if not cast M tihe 
same monld with his own, fbrmed ofllie 
Sdme stferHtig ore. While retracing ^^ 
thein tbe teco^ Df p^st ages^ c^ fbfioW- 
ing the 'c^rratio ^eoufse x)f hliman pMio^ 
sopbfr jb its seareh ^et iaruth and hlq){6^ 
ness; or while contrasting that ^e»ing 
phfibtophy w^ the revelstton of all it 
Adnght, in the di^e dof^trkies of oitt 
Biedeemer, he fek ikst otir intelledbnul 
^ieatores ^e »ot desiiiii^d ibt solittty 
gratification.* In correcting the prejn* 
dices, or restraining the Pagination of 
Vaiombrosa, he found the use of #ii6it 
he had himself learned j and ^ Valooi- 
brosa's ingenuous nature ^^n np6n bli 
aflfections, he became intereM$d in tlie 
control of that impetuous temper, and 
^uick sen^ibilfty, which m%ht hereirfter 
make him an mi^trument to be jdltyed on 
at will by others* 

Self-oondemned to a life of retirement 
and i»bdtraction, Rossamo bad m^istered 
the anguish of domestic treachery by re«r 
I 3 
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solutely devoting himself to study. He 
knew that if his heart's wound were ever 
to heal, it must avoid the possibility of 
a touch} and if he would preserve that 
heart from future wounds^ he must never 
let it enter 9gein amcmgst the press* of 
human passions. 

In consequence of these reflections, 
he avoided every intimacy that might 
lead him further than general benevO* 
lence. Individual attachment, he thought 
he should never feel more : and he be* 
lieved. it would be wiser not to indulge 
sujch an inclination^ he it love, or be if 
friendship. Butter a long period wasted 
in that vacuity of the soul which follows 
the paroxysmis of outraged afifection, seur 
sibility revives, and yearns for exercise v 
emotion becomes a want > and the being 
formed to enjoy and to suffer, once more 
yields to the impulse which hurries him 
on, to his destiny of tears. . 

Rossaoo had reached this critical state 
of mind when he became acquainted 
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with Valombrosa. The nobleness and 
candour he found in that young man, 
rendered his faults interesting) (for these 
Jay upon the surface j) and he yiplded 
unconsciously to that particular interest. 
He was prompted also to seek his inti-^ 
macy, by that general weariness of a hope* 
less life, which never fails . to prey upon 
characters naturally inclined to the social 
affections. 

Valombrosa had a choice collection of 
ancient MSS. at // bel Deserto, and ad. 
fine a selection of statues. He invited 
Prince Angelo thither, for the purpose 
of animating his own moderate ardour 
for the philosophy contained in the for- 
mer j while he. should teach the Prince 
how to admire the beauties of the latter. 
, Rossano accepted the challenge ; much 
more disposed to the first than to the la$t 
part of his promised entertainment. He . 
believed, perhaps too justly, that if man 
were to cultivate his understanding more 
I 4 ^,./-' 
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and his taste less, he would be a gainer 
on the score of happiness. 

Prince Angelo's intellectual enjoy- 
ments at Valombrosd^s villa l^ent far be- 
yond his expectatiohs J and these he 
dreaded not : but it was on the awaken- 
ing of hjs sensibility, that he found the 
time was come for him to retreat. 

Could the severest philosophy deaden 
a heart naturally tender, and trusting, 
and true, to the delight of admiring such 
perfect union between brother and sister i 
between the benefactor and the obliged ? 
Could all that dismal eicperieuce taught, 
fortify him a^inst the pity inspired by 
the youth, beauty, and misfortune of 
Rosalia? 

Rossano had been a father ; and though 
he lost his only child while yet an infant,- 
he had felt all the tender transports of that 
sacred character. Rosalia's touching de- 
pendance on those around her ; ner art- 
less sweetness, her mind eager for in- 
struction, even her flowet-like delicacy. 
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were so many pomte of reseml]^ifii*e iirit^ 
ehattfi^g childhood. Rossafio cohtem* 
pUted hei: with more than a fiiih«ur^s 
«(^ftnesd, and soon with almost a fathers 
solicitude. He lovelNftrlisten to ber, to 
encourage her basMil mind in its timid 
^flforts to folloF the ascent of ^dthen^; 
and at every lovely sentiment or origittttl 
idea this ^acotirag^ment elicited^ hid 
breast glowed with ple^^ursfMe «X«ftU 
ation. , , 

Rosdlii, in rietarn, ddi^bd in the 
ig^ntle tones of the l^ince^s ytifcfe j and, 
Ibtid df pTc^ititAng her own.n]|iid before 
^hlftof1i^hdm0<w she loved, cdmptet*!y 
i&njc^ tlfis bias in the i^oci^y of %dfi^ 
sano. 

liis'ascindtociy wer her, so<m became 
^perkn- eveft tief t^t t^^p()Qlita } ordbe 
iie exettised it w!th leiH scruple. fV^ in 
me cofiiversatitm be convinced her df the 
absufiltty ^ ^artti^ ^ «tid '^midets, <tbea 
*he curriiit wond«*6 of the age,) «id 
I 5 
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completdy routed the graver absurdities 
. of judicial astrology. From .that moment 
Rosalia discarded her blood-stone ring, 
and never again spoke of ber destiny and 
the stars.as insei^^Iy connected. 

PHnce Angelo struggled and staid, 
from we^k to week } then ashamed of bis 
acquiescence in the growing influence of 
new friends, he tore himself from them, 
and returned to his cave, as he called his 
residence in the wood of Camaldoli* 

Ixk less than ;another week, Valaixd)rosa • 
fEHind iu:gumients to bring him back ; and 
^^)onc0ding ^i^it^^a.good grace to his oym 
-:weakness, Rossanp finally surrendered 
himself* up. t^ firiendship imd // bel De^ 
sertOf for the whole summer. 
^ Du|ii;g the Prince-d short absence, 
. I{^olita recciived the long-expected lett^ 
from her kinsman,: its contents over- 
whelmed her with . distress. New mis- 
fortunes had overtal^n that beloved pejr- 
bonj new difficulties opposed her de^^ 
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partare from the only frienc|s likely to 
shelter her: and yet, an additional, 
motive was added to her generous wish 
to leave them. 

She was perplexed and agonized; and, 
her reason, troubled for the first time in 
her life by that tender sentiment which 
often humbles the proudest intellect, was^ 
unable to direct her steps. ^ 

She' looked round . for a confidential, 
friend j for one who, knowing part of her 
history already, might be entrusted with 
it all, without infringing that sefcrecy, 
whibh alas ! involved the safety of maiiy. , 

Dare I, she asked herself, seek that 
friend in Prince Angelo Rossano ? 

It is true^ he bad scrupulously avoided 
further reference to that brief recog- 
nition, which followed their introduction ; 
but this avoidance seemed less to arise 
from indifference, than from delicacy, and 
respect for the cause of her mystery. 

Sbe not unfrequentiy found- him look* 
I 6 
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ing at her with an air of kind comtniser- 
ation, and had still oftener to thank him 
for having turned the conversation, when 
accidentally tending towards subjects 
which he knew must afflict her to hear 
discussed* 

lliese considerations, atid a series of 
observations upon his conduct to others, 
warranted her in taking the boM step of 
asking his advice and assistance } for it 
Was now her purpose to quit Tuscany im- 
mediately. 

It was among her intentions, liot even 
to conceal from him, that her desire of 
leaving the shelter she now enjoyed, 
arose principally fvota i3ie fear 6f in- 
juring her benefactor's p^ace. The ton- 
fession might fix on her the iitnpiitatibh 
6f vanfty, if Rossano bad not discerned 
the prepossession of his frienfd j but Ippo- 
lita was not to be intimidated from ^he 
path of rectitude, by the fear of ridicule, 
or even the certainty of being mis-judged; 
her heart was too full of deep and press- 
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ing anxieties for another, to waste much 
feeling upon herself: never yet had she 
struggled, hoped, or f^red, for aiiy self- 
ish aim. 

Prince Aiigelo came back when the 
gardens of II bel Deserto were one Uush 
of roses. 

Rosalia, something less blooming, but 
equally lovely, was roving through those 
charming thickets, enjoying their deli- 
cious fragrance, gathering their dewy 
flowers, and thanking Heaven that if 
" pleasure, at one avenue. Were quite 
dhut out,** others remained, tod Were 
heightfined by the absence of ^ght. 

** The roses smell to exquisitely swe6t 
this morning,'* she said, ** the airf^ds id 
balmy, I hear the cheerful hum of th6ini 
iects so distinctly, that it seems as if my 
fietves were just now, particidarly tuned 
for happiness. I hope the Ttince wiH 
not disappoint us \ when he' is cortie, ^ 
with you, my Orlando, you, tty ippoMta, 
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I shall indeed have happiness -— and I 
would have it to-day ; for I never before, 
felt so capable of being quite happy.'* 

" Be thy dear hearty all bliss, then !'* 
exclaimed her brother, looking forward, 
" for here is Rossano !" 

Not all the roses round, could at that 
moment out-blush the cheek of Rosalia : 
but it was only the innocent colouring of 
delighted surprise^ which painted her 
fair face. 

** Oh, you are come back to us K* she 
cried, extending her hand, which the 
Prince did not take, though he looked 
at her most kindly. He smiled as he 
answered ; *^ I had no choice. I found 
my studies full as much disturbed by the 
remembrance of my friends here, as they 
could be by their seducing society ^ so 
methought, if I am to have the evil with- 
out the good at Camaldoli, it is far better 
to return^ and take the good with tlie 
evil, at // bel Deserto. 
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*< Said with true philosophic contempt 
of female vanity!** observed Valombrosa, 
gaily. ' 

" Surely there was a refined compli- 
ment couched under it,** observed Ippo- 
lita, " we all admit that there is more 
glory in subduing the rebel that contends, 
than in leading a crowd of willing 
slaves!" ^ 

" Oh,*' said Rosalia, " Prince Angela 
shall not persuade me that he did not 
come willingly to a place, where he 
knows himself esteemed and reverenGed^ 
It is so sweet, to bdieve ourself the source 
of happiness, biit to one perdon ! then 
how much more delightful is it, to give 
happiness to three persons, as he does 
here?** 

•« Happiness! sweet Rosalia!** re^ 
peated the Prince with gloomy energy^ 
<< that is such a comprehensive word* 
And you apply it to a few pleasurable 
emotions ! -— - charming while enjoyed 
perjiaps, but when withdrawn, not mis- 
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sed ! blight summer blossoms shaken from 
the bough they grow on, season after 
season, and the tree still standing in 
strength and beauty ! ^— Happiness is the 
vital moisture of the root; it is the prin- 
ciple of life and vigourj which ascends 
trough all its branches, and crowns It 
with verdure ; that destroyed, the tree 
falls : or stands through wearisome years, 
a blighted, ulsel|gss thing *-^ as I ada/* 

Rdssaino uttered tlie last words with an 
inward breath ; but his countenance strug- 
gled with some powerftil emotion, and he 
pressed his hand upon his eyes. 

An embarrassed silence followed: it wli^ 
the first time the Prince had jrefefredto 
his own fate, and for the fii*st iS^e Btat 
each of his surrounding friends felt they 
durst mingle pity with the respect' h6 
iiispired. 

RdsaBa's tender heart beat sofrowfully 
during that agitatihg silenee : the glbW 
fkded fl:om her cheek, and her downcast 
eyes dropt tfearS among the gathered toses 
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t;v^hich she how uhconsciotrsly {bulled to 
pieces in the basd^et that hung ttpdn her 
arfld. 

RitcoveringfTOtn hid weakness, Angelo 
fixed an earnest gase Mi tbos^ moistened, 
umeonsciotts eyes 5 and catching a look of 
ValofiaWosa^ attempted to smile : it wasf 
a snnle disdainfai of his own feebleness ! 
then combating the painful recollections 
whieh pressed on him, he ]l2»ised in his 
walk, and proposed avoidtbg the incr^as- 
iDg heat, in the inside of the portico. 

As the little party rettod th^ir stepSf a 
strong expression df ke^ttly remembdred 
wrongs, t^miimA api^lik c^ntenance. 
Jlo^lia's pkjring fan^y imaged the looks 
she could not see } Valombrosa Reflected 
on them with seffous concern j I^poKta 
studied the^^ with afisdiety to leai1i^Ad:^er 
all were cbnsisfe^t in the character she 
was about to try with hfer cSonfidence. 

Observing Rossano in this pctot Of 
view, she admitted th«kt his countenance 
expressed only 4Jie indignant swell of a 
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noble heart which feels defrauded of its 
most valuable years by the bosono friend 
on whbtn it rested. She had never heard 
Rossano breathe one sentence against this 
faithless wife} and well did she know 
that it is not the injurer who forbears to 
acouse. Perhaps hereafter, he might give 
vent to his suppressed icomplaints, in the 
arms of friendship j but it was evident 
that neither the wish of being fairly esti- 
mated by others, nor the sting of remem* 
bered itijury, could extort from him any 
bitterness of accusation, even among per- 
sons he cordially esteemed. 

When they had returned to the housi^ 
Rossano took up a book and read aloud» 
while the ladies pursued their different 
kinds of work, and Valombrosa designed 
arabesques for his sistier's summer-house. 
,Thus employed, tranquillity soon ap. 
peared on the brow of Prince Angelo ; 
aud for the remainder of the evening his 
conversation was more than usually fruit- 
ful in variety and interest. 
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Time was escaping fast, and each day 
now left an additional weight on the heart 
c^Ippolita; for no opportunity had occur- 
red. in which she could obtain the private 
ear of Ros^ano. To move without his 
a^sistancei she thought impossible, with- 
out involving perhaps characters and lives 
dearer to her tl^ia her own. But acci- 
dent one day produced what she had so 
long sdught in vain. ValOmbrosa was 
gone on business. to Florence j Rosalia 
retired to her customary siestaj and Ip- 
polita, invited by the deep mass of foH^g^^. 
and consequent coolness which surround- 
ed the Naiads grotto, went thither to 
breathe a fresher air. She started on 
seeing the Prince thrown along the 
ground by the side of the clear-bubbling 
water. 

There was an expression of profound 
thought on his brow, while he rose at her 
entrance. Ippolita's heart throbbed pow- 
erfully, but she determined not to lose 
the opportunity. 
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^* I disturb some philosophic medita* 
tion/' &he said apprehensively, yet not 
retiring. 

*« If self-examination tnake part of phi- 
losophy, (as r suppfiise it doeSj) you cer- 
tainly do,*' replied the Prince penSivcfly 
smiling; •-- " yet perhaps I am giving a 
high-sounding name, to a merely idle 
mood: however, I Jhncied myself so far 
advanced in self-arraignment, that I be^ 
Keve 1 am not sorry to have so fair an 
excuse for giving up so disagreeable a 
duty.*' 

** I sTiould not suspect that any duty 
is disagreeable to Prince Angelo !** ob- 
served Ippolija, almost irresolute'^Ts^ether 
to stay or go. 

" You mistake me then!" replied Rossa- 
npprofoundly sighing, <^ Ihavefoundsoiiie 
very disagreeable ; others, very difficult. 
The sacrifice of a fierce thiret for ven* 
geance, for instance— when my own 
heart cried aloud — nay the whole world 
called aloud — and God and conscience 
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only*^ — he interrupted himself. *♦ What 
weakness this ! to. think and talk of events 
that are f<^otten J and feelings which 
I have conquered P* 

His look and voice testified the rebellion 
of that memory and that heart, which he 
fanded so obedient. 

Ippolita faltered a little. ** Then does 
your s^y^re philosophy interdict the 
comfort of, friendly coun^l? I admit 
with you the vanity of uselfBSs lament- 
a^9; but distressed aflid doubtfuV an4 
not knowing how I ougtM^ to act, in most 
tfying.circumstattcse^ 1 confess my soul 
]iiigui«hes for a firiend to advise and guide 
XM. Prince, you already know part of 
my history -r- dare I think" — she pimsed, 
and a momentary. throb of high s^-riw? 
peot made her; hesi^jate to. pronouuce 
fthe^peal which might be eacpect^ from 
♦« on^^. oqt of suits with fortune/' 

BoBsanD'»manneriminediately changed; 
it became earnest, but. gentle; for the 
first time since their acquaintance he tiK^ 
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her hand. She had observed his great 
personal reserve towards women, and 
that general habit gave important mean- 
ing to an action otherwise trivial. 

** I do not interdict either the consola- 
tions or the confidence of friendship;'* 
he said in a tone of suppressed emotions 
" there is a legitimate aim in confidence, 
when the person who makes it, does so for 
the purpose of seeking counsel : and by 
occasionally calling upon our fellow-crea* 
tures for sympathy with our sorrows, we 
brighten the chain which connects an4 
binds society. It is permitted us to relieve 
piir oppressed hearts, but not to weaken 
them, or burthen others uselessly: we 
must ever be careful not to exceed thi^ 
lawful measure of complaint. Since you 
and I first met, Signora, we haf^ botl\ 
suffered. I see it in your face -^ / feel it 
here ! — - if my advice and sympathy can 
serve you, command them. I was not 
always, the stern Solitary you sec me 
now.** 
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Ippolita raised her brimming eyes to 
thank him, and saw that his were suftised 
with tears. ^* He loved his faithless 
wife !'* she said inwardly — " he loves her 
still/' 

Obeying the respectful impulse of his 
hand» she sat down by him on the mossy 
projections of the grotto hear its en- 
trance, where the light foliage of a young 
ash tree threw its checquering shadows 
into the opening. 

Ippolita's own sorrows now pressed 
heavily on her heiart. ** Aud to what may 
I attribute this generous — ** she sp^ke 
with emotion, ** in Naples, Prince, you 
saw me only once, and that in a sort of 
court J you see me now under the roof of 
a Florentine ; a wandering outcast, with 
an assumed name ; has not that deception 
shocked and offended ypur just' prin- 
ciples?" ♦ 

•< It surprised me, I confess,*' re|died 
Ross^no, << Valombrosa, when inviting 
me to // bel Deserto^ after descrttnng 
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which the Pope was then aiming at, by 
hi? invasioa of Maples: you roost h^ve 
heard, m l^ter yeatsy hpw macb its king 
was indebted to lay ancestor at that cri- 
tical moment." 

" I know that the country and its Prince 
owed their presentation toyoar grand- 
father/* observed Bossano^ 
• Ippdita adcmxWledged the tribute with 
an indination of her head, and took up 
her narrative. 

*« My fether,* then just beginning to 
take part in the business of life thougli 
scarcely passed boyhood, was sent on 
secret missions in th&behalf of Naples, to 
Milan and to Venice. In the latMrcity, 
he became enamoured of Laura At 
viano j a daughter of one of the extra-^ 
ordinary and celebrated race of that 
name. Her birth, therefore, was^ a^ 
nobte as her person was beautiful : but 
my father knew that his family were then 
negodating a marriage for him, 'with one 
of th<p "Rot^aut house (^ Orsini ; and, 
aware of this, he saw the desperaftion of 
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applying for their cooswt to hfe umoa 

with the daughter ai Alviano-. But hia 

pasaion was not ti> be i^trained; and 

hoping that this projected fioman mar*' 

riage might end» as similar ei^agements 

had done, in mere speculatio% he eth. 

deavoured to ^evail oil the object of kis 

wishes to become bis wife. I& 4iott he 

closed his eyes uptai eveiry thing which 

reason and duty opposed: smd counter 

nanced by her brother only, Ldura folr 

lowed the impulse of her heait> ami gave 

beF hand to nly father at a private 

nuptials. 

" Not very long afterwards^ he waa 
recalled to Florence^ and obliged to quit 
. her. 

<' My father w^ not blessed with that 
strength of character which ensd^ a 
man to contend against difficulties^ wheu 
the impulse of ps^sBiob. has oeased; and 
be did not veilturd to reveal his-secret to 
my gnuadfather: so the treaty, with the 
Orsim fkixdfy proceeded. My motheri 
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meanwhile, continued in the neighbour* 
nbod of Venice, soothed by her hus- 
band^s letters, but dreading the hour in 
which my birth must . either cover her. 
with shame, or oblige Piero to brave de- 
served anger, by avowing their union, 
f •« I fear my father's had been but a 
boyish passion speedily cooled : but hi^ 
nature was tender, and if it wanted the 
spur of ardour, it felt the force of a self- 
sought obligation. No sooner did he be- 
come assured that she was likely to make 
him a parent, than he hastened to Venice, 
confessed their marriage to her family^ 
obtained their pardon ^nd approval, and 
returned to Florence to make the same 
dreaded confession to my grandfather. 
^ in the first poignancy of mortification, 
Lorenzo could not forbear -displaying to 
his son, the dishonour with which his 
inconsiderate conduct must cover him* 
Thecontract which he had been just about 
to sigh with the Orsini would now, in- 
stead of cementing his friendship with 
that lofty house, be remembered as an 
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insult; yet the marriage tie was sacred 
in the sight of the venerable man ; and he 

declared himsdf incapable of seeking to 
break it, as he might have done in his 
parental character, by application to the 
court of Rome. He consented therefore 
to receive his daughter-in-law, not only 
with honour, but affection. 

" Often hav^e I heard my father relate 
the particulars of this scene, and that \<^th 
even livelier sentiments of filial gratitude 
than he confesses he felt at the time ^-** 
be was but eighteen then ! and he had 
never kribwn adversity j and his was a 
mind which calamity exalted. Tlic world 
misjudged my poor father. Prince ; hi^ 
heart was good and kind, his judgment 
alone was faulty." 

• Rossano gave this pious partidityl a 
smile of indulgent approbation, and Ippo-^ 
lita pursued her story. 

" My father^s jojrful return to Venice 
was staid by the arrival of a courier^ who 
brought the sad tidings qf my mother's 
K 3 
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death, m the. moment of my birth. The 
agitated suspense of her mind, tliat pre* 
ceded her husband's avow%I to her iamily, 
and the grief which followed his depar- 
ture ^n a more apprehensive mission, had 
produced premature sufiering ; and I 
was bom^ and my poor father widowed, 
in little more than, sevenmonths after his 
marriage. 

'" The path of duty wats now dear : my 
grandfather's generous pardon of his 
son's unsanctioned conduct, imposed an 
dbligadon upon that son, to riedfeemtbe 
honour his family had pledged for him to 
the Orsini : atod after the short Spaice of 
a single month, with a heart bleeding in- 
wardly, my father became the hi^band of 
Alfonsina." 

Ippofita pressed her hand upon h6r 
heart as if to deaden the pain that ached 
there ; she drew a deep breath once or 
twice, and then began again: — 

" I remained at Venice with my 
mother's relations. The great Lorenzo's 
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death, my father's -accession to aH the 
power and wealth and honours which 
had been accumulating on our fortunate, 
I will say illustrious bouse, for three ge- 
nerations ;-— his loss of these — his ^• 
pulsion from Florence— the proscription 
of all who bore his name and followed 
his fortunes i —r these are events with 
which Europe has echoed.' * 

<< My father's second marriage had 
not beep happy ; dnd upon the loss of 
his dignities, . his wife retired to her 
family in Rome, with h^r children Lo« 
ren2o and Clarice. Thus be*eft of ?very 
domestic solace, it is no wonder that my 
poor parent was eager to draw towards 
him some being who might riastore the 
memory of happier days : I was a sad 
remembrancer of such days ; but still I 
did recall them ; and having lost all my 
iiear maternal relations, excepting my 
mother's brother,, my father did not 
think it wholly selfish to make n^e the 
companicm of his fugitive life. 
K 4 
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«^ I had rbeen nursfed by th« foster^ 
sister of r my mother.: This wxwthy. per- 
son was the wife of a subaltern, in! tlie 
Yenetiai^ service. Her only child died 
just as she took me to. her care j and 
never having another, I becamie as their 
own to these, excellent people* I need, 
not tell you. tliat it is my foster-father's 
name I bean Ah. Prince ! mine. has been 
d trying . destiny I — To have seen : both 
the dear jprotectors, to whom I hav6 ad-: 
dressed that sacred titles perish by un- 
timely, deaths!'* : 

Ippolita endeavoured to disperse the 
tears.which crowded into her eyes j they 
gathered anew, and for awhile prevented 
her proceeding. At length she resumed, 
though with less calmness than before. 
*« Martello and his good Nanina agi'eed to 
share my father's wan4erings for my 
sake; and they idtemately accompanied 
us from Italy into France; from France 
to Germany; from Rome to Milan; from 
courts to camps— sometimes seeing us 
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received with reverence, sometimes re^ 
pulsed with insult. 

" My father's efforts to regain what he 
esteemed his rights in Florence, were 
now assisted, and now opposed by the 
very same Princes, just as it suited their 
temporary policy to play upon his pas- 
sions and make his name the instrument 
of their aggrandizement. Sometimes he 
was encouraged by the voluntary services 
of independent commanders, and then 
again desprted by them, .when the in- 
trigues or the money of the Florentines 
were exerted to seduce their faith. One 
only, remained constantly true ; my 
mother's brother, Bartolomeo Alviano*' 
As the commander of Condottieri, whose 
reputation his prowess had raised to an 
equality with the ablest troops ,of the 
day, his arms were often enga!ged'*by 
other powers, but never did he, abandon 
the interests of my father i and during 
the eleven years of his exile, my uncle's 
K 5 
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2eis^ iiev^ abated. He is harsh, to me, 
but he was kind and loyal to my father ! 

<< Prince, our wandering life had many 
pains ; but it had its pleasures also for my 
inexperienced and enquiring age; and 
its Advantages I fbel every moment of my 
"^existence* It shewed me the hearts of 
men without disguise: for it was not 
worth their while to throw any veil over 
their motive^ for assisting or deserting a 
powerless exile: and thus I learnt all 
the greatness, the meanness, and the 
weakness of my species. Often has my 
young heart been agonized with the cow- 
ardice or ingratitude of those it relied on 
as our truest supporters : but never, 
never may I forget how many bright in- 
stances it has been cheered by, of disinte- 
rested, unexpected sacrifice P' 

" Cherish that remembrance!" said 
Rossano, checking a sigh, " our owp vir- 
tues lose firmness, when we cease to be- 
lieve in those of others. As a cultivated 
taste makes us receive more vivid im- 
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pressions from the beauty and defbrmity 
of material objects^ so experience, though ' 
it may ^hock us with proofb of astonish- 
ing wickedne^, gives us many instances 
of invulnerable integrity ; and hei^tens 
our value for that integrity, by making 
us acquainted with the difficulty with 
which it has been maintained. Imagin- 
ation lends a false brilliancy to our afibc- 
tions : — it is 'proof that makes them pari; 
of our souls. In fny opinion one tried 
friend is well gained by a whole life of 
foregone disappointment.'' 

^« I had two such in Mutello and Na- 
nina :7 replied Ippolita, ♦* and I had a 
third,— one whom no mortifications could 
disgust } no disappointments discourage } 
no disasters weary; one wbose unequalled 
love nothing could extinguish. 
^ <« That friend too, is gone ! — I am 
left alone — once I should have said, left 
desolate — but it is not so: for at this 
moment my long-chilled heart is glowing 
with admiration, affection, and gratitude. 
K 6 
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I Sim.tha)^kful; for th(Bse new sources of 
I):appitiief$ ; hut I cannot' forget > ?^ O 
Prince thftre are events which from the 
crowing in of bth^rs,^ ^uring the Japse 
pf a few years, : come less ai^d less f *re- 
gu^ntly iifto our thoughts : but when 
they do return, beiieve;ipe, it ?s with un- 
diminished force.** : , , ; . 
. "I know thpreari^ such!** "said the 
P/ince emphatically, fixing lus eyes upon 
the ground. Ippolita sighed for him as 
'wpUas for l>er$elfi and resupied : : 

« This friend I speak of, was Fabio 
0|?$ifii, an orphan rektion of myjstep- 
mother*s, and broiight up by my fkther ; 
I was therefore habituated to consider 
him as a sprt of kinsman. 

" Enthusiastically attached to my fa- 
ther, devoted to the same liberal studies j 
|[)^t@:mined to share his fate, wherever it 
might lead, and however terminate j he 
je^i^^fbed his destiny upon purs, with a 
constancy and cheerfidn^s which ^ have 
no parallels. 4 
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*^ How predous he became tb us ! -^ his 
ardent aspiraticm after every intellectual 
acquirement^ called up the languishing 
powers of my father's elegant and richly 
cultivated mind ; his ever- vernal spirit of 
hope, flourishing in despite of many a 
withering disappointment, refreshed and 
invigorated my poor father's faihng con- 
lidepce; his unchanging affection, : and 
cheerful sacrifices, revived our trust in 
human nature, and in our fortune. How 
often has he lighted our extinguished 
hopes anew, at the bright flame of his 
cheering looks! how often has his ani- 
mating voice rpused our buried courage, 
like the sound of a trumpet ! Iij the 
midst of dangers, and difficulties, and 
miseries j at times when we scarcelyknew 
where to lay^ our proscribed heads j when 
want menaced us ; when follower after 
follower abandoned us j when every pron 
mise was retracted, and every succour 
withdrawn; nay when my father's cause 
seemed desperate even to himself then 
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did our Fabio's holy confidence brighten 
with our darkening fortunes ! invincible in 
hopct and thus conquering fate itself by 
tlie enthusiasm of a quenchless spirit; 
he led my father on, as if condtfcting 
him to a triumph. 

. " O Fabio, brother of my soul ! dear 
play-fellow of my childhood! friend and 
cheerer of my tearful youth ! how dearly 
wast thou beloved, how well didst thou 
deserve that love ! 

<* Forgive me. Prince ! I lose myself;'* 
said Ippolita, interrupting her sad apos- 
trophe, and recalling her eyes from their 
upward gaze, '< the remembrance of 
Fabio is consecrated to me by a thousand 
tender and heart-rending recollections. 
You huve perhaps never known the power- 
ful bond of suffering: it is strong as 
death. — It bound ud together with an 
affection which made us forget that we 
were not twin-bom, the of&pring of the 
same parents.'' 

At this sentence. Prince Angelo fixed 
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an enquiring look of surprise upon Ip- 
polita. 

" I perceive your mistake/' she ob- 
served, with a mournful smile ; «< Yet 
how could you fancy, that I would have 
spoken thus liberally of our attachment 
to each other, had it bpen of the sort 
you supposed? It was the tenderness of 
brother and sister. It never could have 
changed its character under any circum- 
stances ; and now I never can feel the 
same for any other." 

" You cannot?'* sa^d Rossano, thought- 
fully J " such a sisterly attachment as 
your's for Orsini, was the work of time and 
events acting iii concert with congenial 
dispositions; thus, unless such circum« 
stances could be combined again, you 
never can feel a similar affection. Could 
you have a second infancy and youth so 
spent, and so cheered by a second kin- 
dred spirit } could you again accumulate 
a similar treasure of remembered bene- 
fits and sympathies; believe me, you 

lO 
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would find that the mines of the human 
lieart are inexhaustible ; — time alone 
bounds their operation. 

" It is no dii^honpur to any powerful 
sentiment, ;tbat we are capable of feel- 
ing it more th^n once ; but I know that 
ardent youth is nobly apt to think other- 
wise. I can remember the period, when 
I thougl^t the sublimest attribute of 
.Deity was his invaiiableness j — the most 
humiliating of man's imperfections, his 
promptness to new impressions. 
. *• But it is wisely ordered as it is. For 
what >yould become of us, if we were to 
bxqod with vain constancy, over the ob- 
ject$ that have failed us, and were once 
pur sum of bliss ?'* 

. " I shall not live my life over again j*'. 
^d Jppolita, anxious to detach his mind 
f^m its present train of thoughts ; " And 
I confess it is sweet to me to feel certain 
that Fabio's memory will never be ri- 
yalled in my hearty — But I wander from 
my subject. 
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** When the French army were pro- 
ceeding to chastise the Castilians for 
their encroacihments on the French share 
of your conquered, ill-used Naples, my 
father came to the court of the former 
in Romagna. He was then projecting a 
new attempt upon Florence, in which 
Caesar Borgia oflfered his powerful aid ; 
and success seemed certain, if .my uncle 
Alviano could be brought to assist them, 
his troops were then in the pay of Cas- 
tile, and acting in concert with those of 
Gonsalvo di Cordova; My father, cdn- 
ffdent of detaching his brother-inJaw 
from that service, n^ociated with him 
by many secret means, and finally hoped, 
through his power, to procure either a 
promise of co-operation or of neutrality, 
from the great captain. 

" I need not repeat to a Neapolitan 
tlie disastrous events of that period. The 
French army; with which ^ moved, sus- 
tained defeat upon defeat ; but my fa- 
ther's private hopes suffered no dimi- 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



210 THE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 

nution. He contrived to have a secret 
interview with my uncle, who gave him 
substantial assurances, that immediately 
on the expulsion of the French, Gon- 
salvo would embrace his cause, and join 
the friends of the Medici, in restoring 
them to their rights. 

" When we saw you, Prince, his heart 
and mine, were warm with those sanguine 
hopes.*' 

" Your looks were bright with them,'* 
observed Rossano. 

« They were our brightest, and our 
last!" ejaculated Ippolita in a low, 
mournful voice, " after that came the 
fatal battle of the Garigliano : we fled 
from the disastrous field, and embarking 
in a small vessel, proceeded towards 
Gaeta. — Decayed and overloaded, the 
boat $unk at the very mouth of the river. 
There perished my father and the faithful 
Nanina, my more than mother ; — there 
perished Fabio j and except Martello, 
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every unwearied follower of our wintry 
fortunes. — O memory ! — memory !" 

IppoHta^s tearless eyes raised in silent 
appeal to Heaven, had something sublime 
in their intense expression* After a long 
pause> she suddenly pressdid them down 
with her clasped hands, and an irrepres- 
sible groan burst from her labouring 
heart. 

Prince Angelo was silent from excess 
of sympathy. 

At length she rose; and turning on 
him a countenance like death, said in a 
hurried voice, ** I cannot finish this 
melancholy history to day : will you give 
me your attention to-morrow?'* — r 

" Where, and when you please,'* re- 
plied the Prince, rising also, " you have 
awakened my best feelings, and I am 
impatient to learn how I can serve you." 

"To-morrow, then, in this place, two 
hours afler sun-rise.** — Ippolita spoke 
with haste and difficulty. The Prince 
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assented to the appointment; and thanking 
him only with a watery glance, she hur* 
ried away, before her suspended tears 
should begin their long deluge. 
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CHAPTER IX, 

At the hour appointed on the following 
day, Ippolita found Prince Angelo wait-! 
ing her in the grotto. — Rosalia's tender 
health made her incapable of early risings 
and Valombrosa usually devoted that time 
of the morning to business. 

Secure therefore from interruption, 
after the interchange of some friendly in^ 
quiries, she resumed the conversation of 
the day before. 

.,)«In the. vessel; besides those who 
perished, was Guidobaldo Alvianp, my 
uncle's son. Brave as his lather, and 
with a person . that has often been com- 
^ared to the noblest statue in the Vatican^ 
he neyer^was seen without exciting ad- 
miration }. he never was remembered 
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without a shudder of astonishment and 
fear. But he preserved me from the 
wreck of every thing most dear to me. — 
As our kinsman, he had often come from 
the Castilian camp to visit my father ; 
and at last prompted by a wild fancy for 
me, he actually deserted his father^s 
standard, to watdh over my conduct to 
persons whom he falsely suspected of a 
wish to rival him in a regard he never 
possessed. 

" In spiteof every effort to prevent him, 
he had flung himself into the fatal boat 
in which we hoped to reach ^Gaeta; and 
being a skilful swimmer, he saved himself 
and me. 

" His father's influence excused him 
to the Castilians, for this desdrtipn of 
their cause. The indiscretion of youth, 
and the force of passion, were pleaded in 
his favour. The plea prevailed widi the 
generalissimo, but not with me. I covMi. 
pot respect the man in whom love could 
Idumph over honour and duty. It is tm^ 
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neither he nor his father owed a native 
allegiance to Castile: but having once 
entered its service, they were surely 
bound by as solemn ^n obligation to fulfil 
that voluntary engagement, as if the ac- 
cident of birth had made them its sub« 
jects. — I could not esteem, I could not 
therefore love Guidobaldo/' 

" And did you reason thus, at sixteen?** 
inquired Rossano with a smile, somewhat 
incredulous in its expression. 

** Perhaps I did not define my reasons 
so exactly,'* replied Ippolita with modest 
firmness, ** I rather felt, than demon- 
strated the insecurity of my cousin's prin- 
ciples. — But even at sixteen I was ha- 
bituated to sift motives from actions, 
to trace the most plausible to sources 
which poisoned them completely. Indeed 
I had learned, from solicitude for my 
ikther, to distinguish between selfish and 
disinterested impulses. The depository 
of all his hoped and fears and projects, 
my mtellect was strengthened by constant 
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use : for if I durst not always discuss 
those subjects with him, my anxious 
affection made me do it with myself, or 
Fabio; and thus I learnt to view circum- 
stances and characters in every possible 
light, and to pass through life, I may 
say, carrying a torch into every bosom. 
Such a neceissity * robbed me of my 
youth !' — Alas, I think I never knew 
that thoughtless period ! With all these 
pretensions to sagacity, I will confess that 
I. might not have judged my cousin so 
sanely, had his manners ci^tivated me. 
They did not : and 1 was. shocked at' the 
indelicacy with which he urged the ser-> 
vice he had rendered me, and the dis- 
honour he had incurred, as rights over 
my h^art. I was grateful to him for the 
preservation of my life, worthless as thai 
^fe, then was to me; bu^t I wo^d Qot 
allow him a^y claim; on my gratitude for 
haying indulged his Own j$a}ous passiont. 
^t the expence of his honour. In shorty. 
Prince, lam not one of those yidding^ 
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spirits who are to be braved out of their 
happiness by despotic selfishness. I did 
not love Guidobaldo ; I could never have 
loved him ; for with the look of a hero, 
and the form of a god, his mind is as 
rude as his temper is violent. But had 
he not persecuted and upbraided me, I 
am certain that I could not have wit-^ 
, nessed his sufferings, and rei9ected upon 
my obligations to his father, without en- 
deavouring to give up my own happiness 
for his peace.** 

As Ippolita paused. Prince Angelo fixed 
his eyes earnestly upon her, with a mind 
so full of the sad and serious thoughts her 
discourse created, that he was unconscious 
of the gaze ; a slight appearance of con- 
fusion in her fape recalled him to per- 
ception. 

<* Pardon me !** he said, "allow me a 
little amazement. — I am not familiarized 
with such firm sentiments from the lips of 
a woman. I began my career of Ufe with 
false notions of your sex } I looked to 

VOL. I. L 
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%4 <^y iiinoeenc^ and ptis^Uity in the 
I}69t and loveliesti and I should have de- 
maqded something nobler. I have had 
my punishment and my instruction !" 

There was a stem feeling of past 
misery in the ^pression of Rossano's 
countenance, as he conoluded, which re- 
mained Ipng after he iqK>ke : Ippolita 
comprehending the natut'e of hia r^ec- 
tip9s> hastened to divert his attehticMi 
from his pwn piive^te history to her^s, and 
she resumed her narrative. 

" After the 1<>9S of my dear fttbfer, 
and that respectable womaiiv whose ma*- 
temal care had watched oyer me^ through 
s|U the varieties of our wandering H^fe, a 
camp coul^.qpt l>e my home % and eagea: 
to escape fronj the importunities of my 
cousin, and the rough reproaches d n^ 
unqle, I fled to iVome, a|id threw myself 
on the protectioi]i of my ^tep^motbi^r^ 

«< Tl?hei;e, I drank deep of a flfeMT apecies 
of m^^ry } the mii^fiKy of perpetual do- 
mwBc l^^ut«ro. Then it w«6, that 1 
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learni to ^idievB no ndestiny wretched, 
while sweetened by affection. I^^ks 
nolfaing to any one in that cheerl^s 
h#use ; worsetban nothing ; for th^ con- 
sidcired me sks an usurper of theiraigl?^. 

*« My father had bequeathed to me all 
he ha^l left ta bestow^ a claim upon the 
Court of Vienna for a very* large sum 
of money acivanced byhkn in his golden* 
d^ys to the JBmperor. My step^mother 
and her children were early secured in 
honourable independence, by'my father's 
stterdnder to them,* of all ^the land6 he 
ppsaessedoiifcofTtfficanyj and except th& 
hope of a fortnhei he hiad left me destitute^ 
Yet they would have had me resign that 
hq»etolhem; and consent to ii^e their 
p^iwoner for life. 

^^ PevhapSi you tUnk it wofuld havei 
been better Ibul I done so f certainly I 
would xibott have contested my eight, but 
lu^e withdrawn at ohte from the toils 
and striib' of tlui world, > by embracing 
L 2 
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a religious profession, had not duty with- 
held me. 

** So many persons, by espousing my 
father's ctiuse, and afterwards sharing 
his niournful fate, had left families be- 
hind, thus reduced to poverty; to so 
many also was he indebted for pecuniary 
assistance, which now those persons 
needed themselves ; that it became an 
obligation on me, not to yield up their 
rights with my own. I was therefore sted- 
fast in asserting my claims. 

. << This determination was the fuel of 
all our domestic heart-burnings; my 
sister mocked that filial grief, which could, 
as she said, couple itself so conveniently 
with worldlyinterests. My proud brother 
affected to treat me as an illegitimate 
child, from the circumstance of my 
father's non-age at the time of his clan- 
destine marriage ; and my step-mother, 
continually charged me with having 
ipsidiously robbed her of the a£fectionft 



d by Google 



THE FAST OP 8T. MAGDALEN. 221 

slie had first thrown from her, — my poor 
father's. 

« This wa& the ' most insupportable 
period of my life. Prince Angelo j for it 
was that in which I suffered the most 
positive injustice, and felt the most re- 
sentment Nay, it -alarmed me at my« 
self; and I often doubted* whether it 
were not I that was the hateful one, 
when a whole family accused me of being 
a fire-brand. 

" How often was I not maddened into 
the momentary resolution of abandoning 
all, and burying myself in a convent. 
My cousin, Guidobiddo too, persecuted 
me with his pasdonate suit; and his 
father refused to substantiate my daim 
on Austria, unless I would lend a favour- 
able ear to this favourite son. 

'^ My dearest paternal uncle, Oiuliano, 
was far away, endeavouring to obtain 
the assistance of the King of Castile, 
in the old, fruitless struggle for the 
restoration, at least, c^ his private pa- 
^ L 3 
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$riHM3i&y. Who? wae:t4>; uigis m;^ suit in 
Germany ? So all that I reaped^ then 
ff(m m^ fathers' legacy^ was vexatipn 
pf splfif 

*^ you da.net mention your other 
und©> the Cardinal di M^dicV observed 
, Printe An^la, << did i|ot he take an; m- 
.^lenest in you ?*' 

" Ala&l" replied Ij^olita, <*he 'was 
abscttbed in grief for die eafly death of 
Galleoto della Rovere, in wliose^atecnal 
fri^]}dfihi|> his: life hadbeen almost bo^nd 
i^( £or many months^ all his ami oon- 
<refM(isi this: world becanie as nothing to 
himri ism then wa& I to press mine^ 
Howroould Leveniivisli to disturb sudi 
sacred ;s<»tow>?i and he too, had his 
bitter morti%cations,^wfa»n his spiiit re- 
covered the painful, powers of feding 
tbmt* BtiqgSr He heldi a distinguished^ 
dignity^ J : he hadv heeet educated in pio- 
fusian; andiwwasjpoorl^-^Iweaildnot 
doublfi the pffrnga tlmb fettenag poverty 
often. gave hia bouuttft^ hearty so I kept 
my griefs to mys^. 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



tHE FAST OP ST.MAiJHALEN. 928 

^* Aftef twelve months domestic mar- 
tyrdom, for such it was, I was released 
ftom the bumotir and ostentatious pro- 
tection of my step-mother, by her re- 
moval to Florence with Clarice, whom a 
noble Florentine had been rash enoogh 
to marry. It was a bold step, and the 
event proved, that my step-mother had 
reckoned too confidently upon the pre-* 
pottderancy of Our party in that city, 
and the awe of her great family. She 
and her children were banished anew, 
together with Strozzi, Clarice's husband. 

" On Clarice's marrit^is, my uncle 
Oiuliano hastened to take me undet his 
guardianship; he bad found an asylum 
at the court of the Duke of Jferrara, 
and it was there my braised spirit first 
ro^ again* 

^* I must not attempt describing my 
uncle GiiiHano) my overflowing heart 
would citrry me too far. Suffice it, that 
all the gentler virtues are summed up in 
him. Of a delicate constitution, in- 
I. 4 
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different to wealth, unambitious^ fond of 
study, he was glad to harbour awhile 
from the storms of vexatious enter- 
prises j and at the court of Ferrara, he 
could give me the advantage I had long 
needed, of the first female examples of 
the age. 

« The Duchess, as well as the Duke^ 
surrounded herself by talent and accom- 
plishments; in such society, I began 
once more to feel the long forgotten 
sensation of pleasure ; and in th^ ten- 
derness and goodness of my uncles I 
found happiness again. 

" You wonder to hear me talk of hap- 
piness; but the degrading, embittering 
sort of wretchedness which I had en- 
dured in my step-mother's house, taught 
me, that there are incalculable degrees 
of misery ; and that we should proportion 
our sensibility to each, according to the 
measure of its weight. 

« In*short, however awful or grievous 
may be the judgments of God, dis* 
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played in sudden reverses of fortune, or 
in the death of friends, they are not 
to be compared with the anguish which 
comes direct from^ the injustice and the 
humours of our fellow-creatures. i Thus 
impressed, I certainly felt far less than 
formerly, the evil, and more animatedly 
the good, of our chequered lot ; for 
come what might, I had still a heart to 
rest on, fond as my father's and Fabio's ; 
and if not as elastic as tfie latter, better 
suited to pillow a spirit tired with the 
vain pursuit of phantoms. 
- ** Thus glided the years 1505, 6, 
and 7* During this period we moved to 
the* court of the Duke d'Urbino. 

** Meanwhile, Guidobaldo Alviano, 
harassed me with his painful constancy* 
Will you think me ungrateful, if I term 
it his obstinate determination to conquer 
all opposition to his will? His fathet, 
whose whole life had unhappily beeti 
spent in pampering the selfish desires of 
this^ SOU) was chafed at my refusal and 
\ h 5 
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1^ resoli^ly r^fu^edtalopg any part ki 
w^yi \mcle Gvahmo'a endeaitqujrs to obt 
|W»' for we the payment of the Genban 

«* As Alyia»o held in hkpo^sisedflioiith^ 
^^e letter wl which my gr^^ladmr 
tcH^BSH) Jha^iflffnaally *<di«oiile^ed my 
ipotheriasbis dai^ter ; and as my mater- 
mi upcle vfBA be^des one of ibe onfy 
two; persons th^i living who could suraar 
•to; her mam^igei, bis refKislsd to come &r- 
'WS^riJm tfty behalf wafii nearly fatal to my 
cause. 

" My toother Lorenro: was thus al- 
low^ full power to traverse toy smU by 
represepting his own right; to the legacy, 
on the j^pound of my illegitimacy. Yet 
fiir 8U>tbis, my kind uncle staeh- 
ened none <rf his militeiy eflbrts^ iri. the 
j^wice of our family cause. The ebro- 
fudlesi of those times will bear testimonjr 
to his.zeal, his valour, and hi& losses on 
our account* 

^* Of eourte you may sof^po^e^ that, to 
retain the assistance of such a powerful 
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ftuxilfary^ my brother LcMrenzo aflfecte4 
to espouse the interest of Guidobsftdo's 
passion, and thus added a second cause 
of quarrel with me. 

" His intrigues to prevent the settle^ 
ment of my demand on Germany were 
but too well seconded by the Emperoi* 
Maximilian's notorious profuseness, arui 
consequent want of money; who, glad 
of a pretext for withholding so large a 
sum, necessary to his wasteful habits, 
plausibly refused paying it, till one of 
the two disputing parties shouldl est^lisk 
their right by indisputable documents. 

" Thus all the expences which my uncle 
Giuliano incurred, in the payment of 
agents, advocates, journeys, &c. were 
thrown away; and at a time when he 
could raise money by only the extremest 
personal or mental sacrifices; at a time,' 
too, when our feelings were rent perpe- 
tually by the distress or importunities of 
those who had devoted their families to 
ruin by fidelity to my poor father. 

L 6 : 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



S28 THE FAST O^ ST. ^AODALEK. 

<< Tom by contending passions, some^ 
times on the point of throwing myself 
into a convent, to end this domestic 
broil ; sometimes yidding to the convic- 
tion that it would be basely selfish in me 
thus to abandon my only chance for re*- 
compensing past services; I was often 
on the point of giving my revolting hand 
to Guidobaldo : but like a guardian an- 
gel still did my dear uncle Giuliano in* 
terpose his mild reasonings between me 
and so frantic an alternative* 

" At this critiqd juncture the confe- 
derate war against the Venetians, which 
has this year raged so fiercely, was just 
beginning to flame out. My uncle Al- 
viano.was to command the army of Ve- 
nice ; and the Emperor Maximilian, it 
was said, would come in person to oj^se 
him. 

" I was now of an age to feel that re- 
volting as it maybe for a woman to enter 
the lists with men in a legal contest, yet 
that she must do so, and make the sa- 

7 
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crifice^ the great. sacrifice t of private de- 
licacies, when her public duties com« 
jmapdit 

" Fortified by the images of number- 
less, sufitering, expecting dependants,' — , 
alas, it was like a mother regarding so 
many famishing children ! — and ani- 
mated by the recollection of the devoted- 
ness which this cold coin was feebly to 
repay, I prq)osed seeking the Emperor, 
and personally demanding justice. Ne- 
ver would such an opportunity as the 
present, perhaps, offer itself again. I 
could, without much expekice or dangert 
reach the imperial presence;* and as I 
knew Maximilian was already in^amed 
with wrath at the successes of the Vene- 
tian troops under Alviano,! might possibly 
find him inclined to do me justice, solely 
to revenge himself upon that commander. 
My other dear uncle sanctioned the bold 
effort ; and, quitting Urbinp, we set out 
on our journey* 

^^ My hope of success depended prin- 
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cipaily upon ttie testimony of Martello^ 
who was the second witness of my fa- 
ther's and mother's marriage, and who had 
hiq^ilypreserved, and hassince transferred 
to^me, a paper written by my grandfather 
Ix>renzOy containing some orders respect^ 
ifig the 'honourable conduct he wished 
f^wxi to his datighter-in-laW) in her re^ 
moval from V^ce to Horence. Thisi 
paper, acknowledging her in that .cha« 
racter, combined with Martello's other 
testimony, must, we thought, establish 
my legitimacy to any mind open to con* 
Tiction. 

•* Martello was at this time at the head 
^that remnant of banish^ Rorentines 
^o yet looked to the restoration of our 
eodled family as the goal of their mise- 
ries* They were acting with the Pisans, ' 
in obedience to my brother Lorenzo, 
whose 'restless ambition never ceased 
urging his followers into whatever mea- 
sures might distress the people of 
Florence^ and therei^re make them sus- 
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pect Sodfikriai, the {teedeitt hebd of tiliiit 
republic, of incapacity. 

" To procure the paper then in Mar- 
teUo^s custody^ my uncle Giuliaoo aa4 
I turned aside on cmr road* and met this 
cAd QfAdier at the iBonastery of Spintd 
Santo in Argentina. 

" You know the catastrophe of that 
insuq[>iciousineetingw Thetowqwaasur^ 
prised, Martello fell, and my u»db 
waa obliged to fly. 

^* But should ycMirnndehait^e flown i^^ 
asked Rossano, the. pitjring tone in which 
be spoke, moderating the severity of the 



•^ O surely, surely P' cried Ipp<^ita# 
•^ The town, you know, was taken by 
aasauH* Tl^ fiiry of th^ conquerors was 
at first terrible. Had he teen recognise^ 
(and who of Horence would not liave 
Imowir him?) he would either have been 
butcheoed oa the spot, or taken to Ehn 
raice^ these to end his honoured life, as 
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Neri and Vitelli bad doiie before, ^ by 
violence! 

<* He was outlawed, you know; a 
price was set upon the heads of all the 
brothers ; and Florence, that scene of 
horrors to pur fated race, — that place 
where even God's own altar was redden- 
ed with the innocent blood of a former 
Giuliano, — Florence would have avenged 
upon hip peaceful head, all the luckless 
enterprises of my father, all the turbulent 
animosity of my brother. 

« Oh, if you could guess with what 
difficulty I made such arguments triumph! 
If you could have seen my tears, my dis- 
traction ; have heard my wild threats of 
throwing myself at once upon the swords 
of the assailants, rather than^ living, to 
witness his murder ! 

•* Even the prior urged the xlestruc- 
tion in which we must all be involved, if 
he should be found amongst us. He 
bade him remember that, unconnected 
with him^ and not known as a Medidj 
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my sex> and the sanctuary of tbe house^ 
would guarantee my safety. Martello 
offered to prodaim himself my father, 
and remain either to protect me, or share 
my captivity. Time pressed; the ene- 
my were already thundering at the gates 
of' the monastery. I know not well what 
1 said, what I did. I $aw nothing but the 
dreadful vision of my dear uncle butcher^ 
ed in my very arms y and rushing from 
the cell, ^ where the prior was hastily 
throwing a monk's habit over the armouf 
of Giuliano. — I cannot remember what 
followed, till I first saw the Marquis Va- 
lombrosa. O that moment ! that counter- 
nance like heaven ! I felt that no de^ed 
of horror could be wrought before such 
merciful eyes !'' 

Ippolita stopt from excesa of emotion. 
As Kossano delicately withdrew his eyes 
from her face^ she caught their mpve- 
ment, and a conviction of the ideas which 
caused it, suffused her with blushes. 

<< Your uncle's situation was indeed, 
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a cruel one:*' he said at last, *^yes! it 
was Ws^ duty to fly. Did be escape un- 
secBJ** 

*« He (fid !'* replied Ippolita, not daring 
to look up again, after her late transport. 
*« One erf* the lay-brothers safely conduct- 
ed him by a remote egress, through some 
4)bsoare psuts of the town, to the her- 
mitage of ^anta Anna^ Thence he found 
his solitary way to Urbino^ 

^It was long after my removi^ here, 
that I h&d the comlbrt of knowing this 
k/lter pait of his route ; and of receiving 
his ^diicitations on ihy safety. The con- 
vulsed state of Italy, the factions which 
i^ent all the petty states where he had 
fiiendSy and the honourable reputation 
of my young protector, led my uncle to 
wish I would remain so sheltered, while 
he. singly sought the Emperor, and tried 
the effect of his own presence, and the 
important document from my grsuid- 
father left by Martello. He was sdso 
actiiat^d by another consideration: he 



d by Google 



, THXiFAKT OF ISf* MACT»AX.BN. 236 

l»dliaved ffastt I judged with less pasaion 
than most of my family; and that by a 
residence at. Fiiofence, where I had never 
been before, and therefore could not be 
kiwwn ; I might see ^lesurl}^ and report 
failhfiilly^ the strength of our party. 
JS^noe nay residence here, many im- 
portant eTend;s hayeoccurred. My mncle 
Atviano isapidsoner tn^Franoe, he was 
taken in the despeirake bs^tle of the 
Gfai^radadda, where he and GKiiddbaldo 
peiifinRmed prodigies of useless valdw* 
We do not y^know whd^er Gnidobaldo 
f eU, or is t^aptive also. 

-^^ Thus I brealii^ from one perse- 
-cution : but my brother has succeeded in 
obtaining part of the debt friuin the EtQ- 
peror, by way of recompence for secret 
services done him witiii the Pope^ by the 
powerfoi Chrsini family; and my uncle 
Giolmno^ returning from his vain jour- 
ney to Vienna, has been an^sted at 
Baiogna on su^don of havtnj^ stolen 
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into that city as an agent of the Ben- 
tivogUo. 

" I enter not into the question of the 
Pope's right to take by force of arms that 
lordship from the Bentivoglio; but I 
know their city, and those princes afforded 
us a slielter when no other dared open 
her gates to exiles ; and I do not doubts 
therefore, that some proofs of my uncle's 
grateful correspondence with^them^ will 
be found among his papers, and that 
perhaps, the stem Pontiff may consider 
such a circumstance, treason agatnst the 
triple crown ! 

" It is my earnest wish to go to my 
uncle; to join our destinies, indeed, to^ 
gether. But alone, and without means — 
embarrassed by my sex, I pause upon the 
thpught, lest by rash exposure of myself 
among those numberless martial bands 
which are now spread over all the con- 
tested principalities, I may increase my 
dear uncle's difficulties, instead of re- 
lieving them. 
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** There was a time, Prince, when I 
should have obeyed the first impulse of 
my feelings, without reflecting on their 
possible consequences ; or had I thought 
of danger to myself, should have deemed 
it selfish to have desisted therefore from 
the attempt. Events have now taught 
me the higher obligation of stifling our 
most passionate wish of self-sacrifice, 
when by making it we only transfer 
the load of anxiety from ourselves, to 
the object we struggle for. 

*^ I am troubled by the fear of either 
estimating these difficulties too much, or 
too little ; and I fear too, for my dear 
uncle's life, — his fading health ->* a 
dungeon, perhaps V^ 

Ipp^ita stopt, choaked with tears; 
while Rossano kindly taking her hand, 
said with the frank tone of one who 
would be astonished were he denied, ^* I 
am happily^ an unimportant person, and 
m^y go whither , I will, unsuspected. I 
will see your uncte if possiUe ; learn the 
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reality of Us situfttion, and receive hb 
instructions respecting you^ • Why siioiM 
you risk dangtt, iriben' ydu hove saich a 
harbour here ? You do not wish to leave 
such fti^ids as Val^brosa and his 
sister?** 

As be fixed his searching eye for a 
HMinent upon her, Iffiofita iost her usual 
Ipok of self^possesskm — wkb. kincfiing 
a&d Hicxesscve bhisbes, she hesitatmgly 
answered; << I do wish it, Prince--* but 
do not think me ungratefid : I am onlyr 
«Mgrate£ul/* She falterisd, then added, 
<laud I aooietiaics^fear^^^tbatitliy^ifeaQiiite^ 
sitnatioiK interfists nKffetfaaa it: ought ^'^ 
more tban is iimll for his pe9ce •— *^ A' 
de^>ening crimson hlere dyed her dear 
opiBptezibn, and hegifaililftg iroiee^ mw no 
Igta^er aiiidibb^ 

The. Brince contiaued to detam her 
haod^fais, but sunk into thought. At 
lliqgtb.>ladswgtiipr^wi^ of 

cordibl inta»t^ be aaid, ^' I had tt^ 
af^ified aooKlthn^; like thii^ ¥al(»n» 
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bjfois^'s hd£iit is Sfs trattspar^t iis tlul: 
cheek ; so he could not, if hai woidd, con* 
Cjeal his &eHngs. I will not ask to see 
more of your's, than you choose to show 
a man, once too well acquainted with 
the. fibster passiob, -^--bat now/*— the 
Prince broke o$for a moment, dr<»^ihg 
h«r ba^ ) then x^^umed ; << and w^iat 
is it I mudt do fiwr you ?*' - / 

'* Dictate iny future: coeduct^" repUed . 
Jppolita, fixing her eyes ui^on him Wi^an 
e?^ession of perfect wHMce <mi Ws jutdg- 
mieQt. 

♦*I would you were any thing but a 
Medici !'' exclaimed the Prince witih 
u|aai»ual j^v^jT. 

J|>p#ta undeWtooAtbe kindfyrewtfa 
for that wish, and softly sighing, sidi^ 
"I wdl know what destiny is coofd^ 
wifcthj^ptoscribedname: acbisterfor; 
nte-— lives of depen^eiu^^ or deaths ^ 
g|6ry fi» my Idnraocen ! r^Ommr may. 
I foster thetaittlwbh of. (SK«^ tiie benit 
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and 'noblest of mankind/ involved 'with 
firtes so desperate !*' 

" Not desperate !*' interrupted Rossano, 
«* Yoar family has still a powerful, nay, a 
growing party in this state. Even those 
who bore the hardest upon the mistakes 
of Piero, his then ines|»enenced son, 
revert to the days of the venerable Lo- 
renzo, with pride and regret* I frequently 
hear the present head of the republfc, 
defused of leaning basely to the French 
interest; and certainly, even shallow 
politicians must see the weakness of a 
system which leads him to purchase the 
integrity of the Florentine possessions, by 
guaranteeing the conquests of France in 
othier parts of Italy — His a mischievous 
i^stem ! -^ it was but the other day, that 
I heard it said in a mixed assemUy, that 
were the Medici restored to their patri- 
mony and influence, with them wovSA 
reuim that sound policy <^ Lorenzo ^ tki 
exptMm qfeaery fweign poi^ ' 
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^ SvKib » patei^ic poUej is the spriog 
of t&j uncle Giallan0*a itmbitim}'' Ob- 
served IppoOtAi *^ if to my hdy a feeling 
I may give so profaB^ a nasie!~- 
^Sfaauld he e^ef r«^twu .to bis native 
plabee^ his l^tjber^t e^mies will fmd that 
he corner t^ pardon them» and to place 
Horence on fcer 9nQ^ pix)Bd thione rf 
acts and jann$^!-rbiit. that how Provid- 
ence does not decline for m ! — Though 
Spderini lessens in popularity, all the 
posts o£ trust are in the hands of his 
ftiends. He is an upright man, though 
pe^^aps a mif^^udging one : and knowing 
^ him to be. honest, the . people may cen- 
sure his government, but they will go on 
obeying it. Or even; should tf^ey make a 
stn^e, he ^ill seek «»pport from 
France, and ^nd it : so will that pawer 
ri^ay his present services. I have no 
hofes ! and it is well : if I had, they 
mig^; tempt ineto forget that the Mar- 
quis VaJombrosa's pronperity^' — 

" You are right,'* rejoined the Prince, 

VOL. I. M 
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observing^ her heditate, -*-««^the questioa 
now is, what k the best for you to^Jo 
with reference to VaJombrosa. But let 
us reflect a Mttle/' 

In a few mom^ts ho addressed her 
^ain. After weighing the probable coiK 
sequences of her ra6h departure £br Bo- 
logna uncalled for by her uncle, ags^oit* 
the possible evils *wbich might resuh to* 
Vdombrosa from her protracted stay ii* 
Tuscany, . he stiU concluded in favour xat 
her remaining until Giulismo could m^e 
difi^po^ticms for her removal. 

** Upon charactCTS like Val<Hnbrcei/s/* ^ 
he said, ^^ mere absence will not hav^ 
any ei^t : so you need not lament th& . 
ifecessity which detains you near him^ 
All you can do, is to endeavour at maid-» 
festing nothing beyond grateful esteem. 

I think the -ccmviction that it is next 
to impossible for you to be his^ (Ros»atta 
spoke with compasjsionate rductosce) 
would convince him that he must at least 
try to conquer his afiection. You^ duty 
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would then be done; and indeed;! con«f 
skier thisr i^i pressing a one, that I'shail 
hope to convince your uncle of the obli^ 
gatipn you are under to reveal Jrour 
x^anie^ and d%en to seek some other 
asylum/' ' > 

Rossano then proceeded to say that it - 
was his intentimi to make the journey to 
Bologna immediately : that instructed by 
her how to find out Giuliano's frieilds in 
that city, he would either .see' him 
through their meiMis; or learn some mode 
of communica^ng^ with hini ; and ^aft^r. 
obtaining from him directions for the 
conduct of Ippolita, would return and 
assist her in fulfilling those directi^^iSy' to 
the utmost of his power^ \ 

Ippolita could have said much, had $be 
trusted herself to speak ; but it was only 
her momentarily.raised and swimming 
eye, which spoke to him of gratitude. 
^ After some questions connected with 
their prindpal subject. Prince Angelo 
inquired more particularly into the past 
M 2 
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plt>6eedings of her suit with the Emperof. 
He then suggested, that as the Emperor'is 
justice had been warped by consideratioa 
tot the Orsini family, so powerful with 
the Chief Pontiff, he might now be in- 
duced to act rightly, through resentment 
igiinst the Pontiff himself. 

" I have still some political connec- 
tions,** observed Rftssano, <* and I know 
that his Holiness, alarmed at the victory 
iof the Ghiaradadda, already repents 
having lent hir weight to the cpnfederacy 
ag^nst Venice, and means to withdraw 
his troops from the aswstatoce of the abi- 
Bitioiis Maximilian. At so critical d 
jttoetiire, such a disappointment, must 
inflame the Emperor beyond endurance; 
and doubtless he will then eagerly seize 
any opportunity- of marking his resent- 
ment against the Court of Rome, by dis- 
obliging its highest house, that of Orsini* 

« Then will be the time to press your 
suit. See what despicable engines^ we 
are forced to use, though to compass Our 
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purest ends!^— • llie passions of inei),jwhei)i 
theory would dream of their principles r* 
Rossano smiled an4 shrugged up his 
shoulders, as if with that carelesi^ ^cqifn 
which is as brief and unimportant ^$ 
summer lightning j but there was incM'e 
serious meaning in his eyos : and Ippo- 
lita read the!re, the deep sadness of one 
who reflects too much, and feels too 
deeply. — Her own concerns were then 
forgotten. 

** J see you are $ nicjs observer Qf hpf 
-man nature :" she said gentlyi **may im^ 
that habit be carried too far for peace 
and social enjo3anent? I have some- 
times thought th^t a very quick per<?fp- 
tion of character, is as fatal an endpw-p 
ment asthat strange power of fixres^eing 
future calamities, whi<^ we read of a« 
peculiar to some northern csountrieg." 

Kossano looked up at her for a mo- 
ment, then looked down ^giun, and w^ 
silent. At lA9t» unconscious how long a 
' time Md c^pfsed, si^Q her remark, he 
H 3 
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answered, " I own the truth of your ob- 
servation, Signora: I have carried T^his 
habit to an exc6ss which has disenchanted 
life. But — *' he paused again —* " my 
hfeaviest misfortune arose from total 
ignoi'ance of human nature — from the 
lying dreams of an imagination which 
brought its images from heaven to earth; 
Which fancied ah angdl -^ wherfe,'^ th^e 
Prince broke off, and Ippolita seeing his 
brow moistened with large drops started 
by strong emotion, moved toward:? thfe 
mouth of the gf otto. 

Rossano hastily followed, and grasping 
her arm with unconscious force, held her 
there an instant ; then releasing her, said 
with painful rapidity, 

** You have a right to know something 
more of the man who presumes to be 
your friend, than what he chooses to let 
the world see. — I appear, I hope I am 
now, a reasonable man, of moderate 
feelings ; I was once the victim of ima- 
gination and inordinate sensibility. — I 
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am now, a voluntary solitary, hangi% 
loose from society, with no ostensible 
.objects in life, but peace and intellectual 
amprovement : I was formerly the prey 
of ambition. — Perhaps I am not yet 
quite secure from that mighty pa§sipn; 
J>ut ifl have not destroyed the demon, ^I 
ibave chained him. — I am now unloved, 
.nuloving; dead.to dl that beauty, sweet- 
ness^ tenderness, might ten!q[>t qiewith^ 
r-r-md x)nce I lo¥edl Qh heaven and 
iftajih, hpwlove^!" 

Romano's altered voice, thrilled Ippo- 
Hta yn&i something, like terror; his agi* 
tation indeed was fearful; for his whole 
i>ady shook, his eyes fluctuated, and his 
pale features aasutiied a ghastly hue. 

Ippplita'^ tendei: accients enabled ,him 
to shake 00* this sei2;ure : he cpvered his 
iace, and stood some time subduing his 
weakness* At length, removing his hands, 
he ssud, in an inward voice, '* It is not 
<^ten that I escape thus, from my better 
j^elf j but j[ believe you must know enough 
M 4 
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pf my history^ to paidiui me an oeoa- 
sional paroxysm like this* -*« With the 
character I describe, I loved and married 
her who afterwards left me>— Trust not to 
the beauty and the look of an angd*^ She 
possessed them ; take not that playftil 
sp(»tiveness which carries tfae^charm of 
childhood into maturity, for the evidence 
of a spotless heart — She possessed it t 
«-- Depend not on simple mnocence&r 
the preservation <^ a husband^s iionoiff 
«— She was innocence itself when i 4ed 
:)ier from the altar to jny joyous homel 

** Borina was new to the world and ail 
its v&nities> and I waschanned to po^ 
sess ^ cyreature, whose mind like a fyic 
sheet of paper, mij^t be traced with 
what characters I chose. — Fool, not to 
guess that the mind which has remamed 
for .eighteen years a blank page, will 
ever take duraUe impressions from the 
hand of instruction ? it wa» conning per- 
haps to earn a right fox asking frivdoos 
fdrnwres—or mere anreofa husband^ but 
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she affected an interest in my studies^ 
^idien, in truth, they weye only be<:pm- 
ing more irksome to her. She knew not 
ho\r to estimate the love which sought to 
ifl^rove what it loved. — AUs ! she wa3 
only capable of answering to that ignoblf 
«ort, ^ which administers to the weak- , 
liesses of its object, and flatters whfle it 
despises. In sliort her beauty charmed a 
man level to her tastes ; his stronger 
l^haracter, I suppose, gave the impulse 
tQ^ her feebler one; and while I was 
mow^ing over the grave of 6ur only 
child, I— she- left me ! — Do ypu ask how 
I survived this shock ? (Rossaho spoke 
the ^ext sentences with a ghastly smiley) 
it was^ light, it was ^an atom to what 
G^rushed me afterwards. I believed that 
sise had left me, when her heart iiiist 
changed; accident, however, thtrew a 
letter in my way : a mislaid letter frotn 
fa^ seducer of two years date, and that 
(Npoved, — let me not think of it ! — All 
was chaos, — and the chid on which I 
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had doated ; the child forwhom my heart 
^as weeping blood, — was — ^ dgony to 
remember t — '* : : . 

Again Rossano stopt ; but not again 
"with' wild violence : his eyes were hrff- 
eiosed ; his features frightfully still ; and 
Ip|S6lit4*s ear but just x^atight the thrilling 
df a low shiver, which ran through his 
esihausted frame. One convulsive sigh, 
)ike that oif a passing soul, followed thi» 
^mal shudder. , 

' ^ Ippolita rivetted her eyes on himi wi^h 
hier whole pitying heart sj^eakinjg through 
them, - - . 

*■ How potent is the attraction of so^rdwl 
-r- not all the sympathy with which i^mice 
An^^W had likened to her distresses, 
tior all his promises of friendly aid, bad 
given her such confidence in his kind- 
ness, as she felt now. She drew nigh to 
him. i ; *^ 

^ *^ Such a heart as your's, ifty Prince,*' 
ihe«aid, soothingly^ *«must not be Ictet 
to domestic bliss. Surely after the Japse 
7 
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of six yeara> you ought not to bropd ov^r 
the remembrance of one^o culpable ?** 

" Ah, do you not understand me yet ?*' 
asked the Prince convulsively, << I now 
i^greti not the object) bcit the sentiment! 
that sen^ment which is thd welL.s{»ing 
of all life's sweet charities. -^ Her perfidjr, 
her unfeelingness under such lonely 
seeming, have poisoned it at its source ; 
and^ bencc^ofth any sympathy I mfi^ 
: cherish, must be tainted with suspicion* 
. !^i[ot all the waters of Lethe^ can -wassh 
.away the" hateful miipture/* - 

, "Time, and trial will Convince you 
otherwise,^ replied Ippolita. " Hither- 
to you have avoided opportunities of 
knowing your fellow-creatures belter j 
now you, are happily drawn from your 
stditude, into a house,- where surely every 
-prejudice mi^t vanish ?** . ^ 

<• Perhaps they ought,*' replied Ro§- 
sano, with a long-drawn sigh, yet^i^^me- 
times I oppose myself to' thje charm w4uch 
M Stealing over my sQttie4 resolution.*' 

.. M 6. 
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' l^fM>lita's queattoni trodided> thePmusmi 

he tonated away im faoe* ^ My i^solu- 

iltm never to regard man or wotUBO agio, 

with Aueh abandonment of: mm\ m to 

U(Wff> any part (^ my peace at tltt mwey 

of a]u>ther's conduct*'* 

" *« Wretched as I teiye bera," said 

:]ppolita, kindly, <' 1 would not learn ^i«t 

lesson from you ; this is not the creed 

you taught me so jaiely/' The Prinee 

asked her, with a bewildered air, wtiat 

she alluded tot she. np^tted hb woods. 

" Our own virtues lose their beit support^ 

iFfh&[k we cease to believe in thoafts of 

others." 

" You are right,** said Uossano. ♦« I 
judge sanely, when I speculate on Hfs, 
without reference to myself --^-madyy, 
when my own feelings^ are interested ; ~- 
.su^ i» human weakness : at }»8t sueb is 
imnew So now you have given me in 
this one remark^ a volume to reflect 
upon, we will part; when we meet next^ 
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in the society of Valombrosa and his 
mtei% I shall be the calm philoso|iber 
agaml" the Prince smiled with melan- 
cJiol^ di^in of himself; and Ipp^to 
commending him to Heaven^ and happier 
thoughts, bade him a temporary fiirewell. 
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The foHowing day Prince Augelo an- 
nounced his intended journey to Bologna; 
sunply stating it, as a matter c£ unex* 
pected business, and engaging himself feor 
return to II bel Deserto. 

He went, followed by the avowed «<• 
grets of Valombrosa and his sister ; and 
the secret'object of Ippolita's gratitucte. 

Thus left without her newly^-appointed 
monitor, Ippolita trembled for the fate 
of his advice respecting Valombrosa ; bi^ 
happily the interests of others, and the 
duties and business of his own extensive 
estates, called him frequently away. 

But when he did return to his dearest 
home, what beautiful abandonment of 
bis soul to the simplest pleasures^ the 
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gentlest affeptions was visible in his looks 
-and manner! how fondly did he enter 
into vail the lesser interests of Rosalia^s 
limited sphere of action ! how tenderly 
contrive for her, a perpetual variety of 
agreeable emotions, to supply the place 
of sight ! • 

' He had always wished to heighten his 
sister^ recreations, by giving her the gra- 
tifying consciousness of being useful; 
and for this pur{>ose, had selected a few 
orphan children to receive thek edtb 
cation under her superihtendance, aisd 
afterward^ to be portioned by his bounty. 
It was Rosalia^s office to hear these in- 
teresting orphans repeat the religious 
lessons taught them by her confessor, and 
to instruct them verbally herself, in such 
humbler parts of knowledge, as w^ 
suited to their moderate destinations At 
first her gentlewoman, but at length Ip- 
polita, taught them the elegant varieties 
q{ female works. • 

. - A^prptty rotunda^ at thetlistance of* an 
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agrefable walk fronQ tbe hmise, wa9 giv99 
up solely to the accommodation of Rp* 
3aiia's pupils; and th^ieValombrosawQuld 
often foUow his sister, and with a pla)?fal 
planner, but serious intention, afeist her 
in her benevolent tasks. * 

He had a deep and lively sense of. re-» 
jyjgion : and Ippolita more than v once 
caught the tear of emotion in his/eye^ 
when one of the innocent little crea,ture9 
jj^nelt before hinj, repeating her .v^i^peifr 
pi^yer^ The kneeling child; the gra- 
ciopsly-smiling benefactor ; , — mftnly v«» 
tue,'and infantineiAnqcence, thus grouped 
together, formed sucba sacred picture, 
and conjured up so many touching ideaf 
of what that gracious benefactor would b^ 
ill every tender relation of life, that fif^ 
who loved him was not likely to escape it$ 
dangerous charm. 

Ippolita indeed, was hourly ala^m^d to 
find herself leis capable than ever, of re- 
sisting the influence of his endearing 
character* It sui^rounded her eyeryw^re* 
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She saw it in the interesting expressions 
of a face which was indeed the souPs 
mirror ; she heard it in the penetrating 
sweetness of his voice j she felt it in 
those repeated acts of kindness, and gra- 
ciousness and goodness, which he was 
bahitus^y and carelessly performing. 

And if she could not dull her sense* 
to the impression of his noble character, 
still less could she close them against the 
finbtle power of that namekss something 
1 the conduct of another, which teHs 
the one beloved^ more audibly than words, 
that she is the object of every thought. ^ 

Sometimes she wo^ detect herself in 
reveries of possible happiness. The res- 
toration of her family, and the proud joy 
of giving to Valombrosa that hand which 
princes might then contest, would float 
before her fancy ; while her heart exhal- 
ing itself in unconscious sighs, would 
thus betray its tenderness to him whose 
car drank but too eagerly, even ♦ her 
gentlest breathing. 
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Terrified at this growing weakness, 
Ippolita made stronger efforts to shadce it 
offf and bad Prince Angelo been nigh 
to -v^atchrher conduct through each trying 
day, he must have owned that she was 
heroically faithful to her purpose. 

The Prince was however mistaken in 
the present effect of that guarded con- 
ductwhich he advised j for Valombrosa^s 
fconstitutional tendency to happiness, 
made him satisfied witii much less :thaii 
Rossano had calculated. 

One hastily-averted glance from Ip- 
polita ; a blush, a sigh, surprised from 
her, were enough to outweigh foregone 
days of more tempered actions. He could 
fancy a little romance of honour and grti- 
titude, and pride, grounded on his rank, 
and her present changed situation, (for 
changed Valombrosa was determined to 
believe it, and to think her of noble 
birth) and could he have felt quite sa- 
i;isfied with her continued mystery to a 
friend like Rosalia, he would at once 
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have ended his doubts by confusing the 
«eirtimeBt she inspired^ 
- Rosalia too assisted in misleadliig him ; 
4br she was not long rn discovering the 
secret which he wanted the conrage to 
disclose. - 

The pecuharify of her sitoatiiMi, acting 
"fsxpon a charact€5r origmally unworldly, 
had strongly tinctured^ her mind with a 
i^ecies erf* virtuous romance, pardonable 
in youth and inexperience j she there- 
^e loved Ippolita so enthusiastically, 
that she was ready to resign in jier' fe- 
^roar, all thos^ virioaary expectations for 
a favourite brother, which it is natural 
for sisters to indulge/ What sought 
she fcttt Orlando's happi^^s ? and if that 
could now be secured by his union with 
the comparatively humble Ippolita, ought 
she not to prom6te it ? Thus reasoned 
. wildly^n^>ous Seventeen. 

Very doubtful of the nature of Ippo- 
lita*s fedii^ but quite certain of has,'yrt 
ever sayittg to herself that two Srich be^ 
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ings were expressly formed fpr eachotber ; 
whenever he hazarded a covert question, 
the drift <rf which she had tact to dis- 
cover, her andWerd were rather molded to 
the &shion of his wishes^ than after the 
fashion of her own convictions. 

No ftaud is oftener practised than this ; 
ncme with tenderer or more laudable ia- 
tentions; but few more pregnant wi& 
mischief* 

Valombrosa thus saw IppoHta^s actions 
dfest in the colours of his sister's self- 
deluded imagi: latioti, aiid he surrendcrtd 
himself up to hopes, which were tlmont 
happiness. 

At the expiration of a fortnight, a con- 
rier arrived from Prince Angelo Rosssmo; 
he troi%ht a packet to Valombrosa, en- 
closing a letter to himself, and one for 
the Signora Martello. 

Valombrosa repeated the address, with- 
out comment. 

^« Hisf Jlxcdilency had the goodness to 
promise me inform^ttion oi some ff ieiids 
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at Bologna,- ' said Ippolita, holcting the 
unopened letter with a trembling hand. 
" I hope this brings it me/* 

She looked down$ heart-struck with 
the apparent ingratitude of her conduct^ 
in thua evidently confiding to Prince An- 
gdo, the secret of her connection^ which 
she withheld from' these longer-proved 
friends. 

In spite of himself, Valombrosa Bxed 
his^ eyes upon herV with a steadfast look 
of surprise and displeasure, and suspicion. 
I|^olita met the withering look ; a con- 
vulsive gasp burst from h^ cruelly op- 
pressed heart. She would have said s^nd- 
thing to deprecate that look, and confess 
the ties which bound her to hateful con- 
cealment, but the dread of thus teaching 
Valombrosa the agonising value of* his 
good opinion ; the dread of purchasing 
her own satisfaction, by hispresent hope, 
abd futpre disappointment, checked the 
just impidse, and she erred, «s ^ some- 
times did, from m excess of self-sacrifice. 
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/ ^^ The Hews from abs^it firiends, are 
best studied without witnesses.'' coldly 
observed Yalombrosa, ri»ng. 
. « Then I should withdrtiw/* said Ip- 
polita, forcing an appearance of cheer* 
fulness. She left the rocHn as she 49poke^ 
and the n^oment aft^wards beard Us 
voice in the vestibule, ordering Im horsei^ ' 
and servants to attend him to Florence. 
, Ippolita huj*ried to her chamber in a 
tumult of siKh feelings as she had never 
known before ; the letter Of Prince An- 
g^ was in her hand unopened : e^ea 
that anxiety for her belo\'ed uncle,^ wat 
susp^ided, , which had throbbed in her 
heart for so long a time She saw no 
(^iier image than Valombrosa justly in* 
dignant at hi^r odd concealments, or 
racked with jealoujsy of another^ 

Ippolita had a true woman's heart, dis- 
ciplined as it was, by more than woman's 
ordinary lot.: for once that heart ga;ve up 
the struggle and abandoned itself to a 
passion of regret. 
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< Suddenly struck with jthe remembrance 
that this letter might contain the permit-* 
sion for which she languished, of confess- 
ing herself to Rosalia and her brother. 
She broke the seal, and hurried over its 
contents. 

Kossano had not compassed, an inter.* 
view with Giuliano di Me4ici ; but one 
of the Prince's relations^ a distinguished 
member of the sacred cdOi^e, undertook 
to investigate the, afiair, and from the 
ipvqofs he obtained of the illustrious pri- 
soot's innocence, he expected to finally. 
e£iM3t his liberation. 

Aossano ended by assuring JppoUta 
that her kinsman so far from being coqQ'* 
fined in a dreary prison, was lodged apart 
in the ducal palace, with no other signs of 
captivity than pei^onal confinement, and 
being reslxicted from any communication 
withfiiends. 

Eossano hoped however to prevail* yet 
further with his powerful relation, and 
through his means obtain a secret meet- 
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ing with .GiulianOy that should enable him 
t6 return into Tuscany, with permission 
for Ippolita to act freely according to cir- 
cumstances and her own judgment. 

In this narrative, though there was 
ffwnething to regret, there was much to 
be grateful for ; and Ippolita yielded joy- 
fully to such a delightful sentiment. She 
cast herself on her knees, dissolving into 
tears of a very different character from 
those she had just shed. 

She then rose from her humble posture, 
calmed, and revived. But the glow of 
weeping still remained in her heavy eye- 
lids, when, she prepared to rejoin Rosalia. 
What mattered those swdlen eyes, since 
Rosalia could not obi^rve them, ^nd Va- 
lombrosa was by this time, of course, xm 
his perturbed way to Florence ? 

On entering the apartment where she 
had ]fift her friends, she starts mt see- 
ing. Valombrosa : he was sitting in a des- 
ponding attitude under a porch of trdU 
lage, which united his sister's^ cabm^ 
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witU a marble. tenraciB that roofed the 
^colonnade below. 

The suD wad breaking out triutapbant 
over a storm : the scattered but heavy 
clouds were sunk to alowerregicMi ; leav- 
ing the upper woods, (which were wet 
• with rain, and tossed by rushing blasts,) 
to flash their greai light upoh the ey€^ 
with almost blinding brightness. 

Rosalia, stoodoutupon the terrace, "half 
in a Uush of clust^ing roses lost,*' for the 
porch was covered with thepi ; her hsmd 
rested upon her lute. ** I will sing to you 
Oriaudd,*' were the words she was ad- 
dressing to^ him : at Tf^lita^s st^p, 'she 
turntiti round, " Ah, you are returned !'* 
the exclaimed^ ** come and help me f0 
ienUven this wayward brother of mine! I 
would not let him ride out in the thunder^ 
ctc^n, and he has: been so refractory ! 
but cQme, play him my &vourite air : 
jnclandioly's foulert fiend cannot resist 
that" 
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«* You are right my Rosalia/' said her 
brother, rising from his dejected posture, 
with a look of generous shame. << It is a 
devil that you ask your friend to conjure 
''away: — the fiend of ill-humour, and his 
name is legion.'' 

He spoke with an assutned air of levity ; 
for Valombrosa felt that there is some- 
times an ostentation of repentance, nearly 
as censurable as impenitence. 

^' You shall have a wreath of amaranth 
for this i" rejoined Rosalia, tenderly imif 
tating his attempt at playfulness, ** I 
will gather the flowers, and Ippolita shall 
make the garland,'^ 

<< It is certainly at the Signora's hands 
that I should receive the symbol of a 
much harder conquest!" said yalomlm>sa» 
in a k>w hurried voice, meant only for 
the ear of her to whom he directed a 
glance of penetrating meaning, 

Rosalia meanwhile was cautiously a^ 
vancing out upon the terrace, approach 
ing a circle of flowering shrubi^ which 
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OYethung a marble basin, and scented 
. its crystal water with their blossoms. 

Ippolita required a moment of strong 
eflfort to steady her voice: she said 
gently, ^< as I am not expert at making 
wreaths, I will content myself with 
plucking a sprig of myrtle for the Mar- 
quis ; the plant sacred to never changing 
friendship/' 

Valombrosa looked intently upon her 
unsteady hand^ as she was trying to 
break off a spray from the tree next to 
her; his heart was in torments: <* And 
for whom would you gather the rose?** 
he asked rapidly, as he took the flower 
from her. 

Ippolita who read the name of Rossano 
in his disordered eyes, averted her head, 
and passed from him, as thou^ she had 
not heard die question. 

Valombrosa halfarticulated some bitter 
exclamation, and cruising the myrtle in 
his handt with a look of reviving ^rentf^ 
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Started back into the cabinet of fai& 
sister. 

Never had Ippolita^ resolution beea so 
violently shaken: she could not h^ve 
answered Valombrosa's question, by say- 
ing '^for no one/' and i^e durst not 
sanction his feeling, by saying << not for 
Rossanol'* ~it was however, impossible 
for her to endure longer, either his 
endent suspicion or ihe full reliance of 
bis sister, without making some ^S>rt to 
exonerate herself; and believing herself 
ju^ified in doing so, she went out to 
Rosalia. 

^ Darev I ask you^ dearest firiend,'' 
she said fearfully, *< to continue jpar 
g^erous confidence in me, in.q)ite of 
seeming inccmsMbstencies 1 — that letter 
ftoiti Prince Angelo ! — I hoped it would 
have brought me my kinaman's pemm. 
sion to reveal the whole of my cruel des- 
tb^y to friends who have sheltered nm 
from every evil, £br these la^ seven 
months ; — but it has not. My petitioii 
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to that effect had not reached his hand^. 
Prmce Rossano will I trast return with 
that permission; and then^ O how gladly! 
how gratefoUy shall I pour out at the 
very feet of my forbearing friends !*' -— 
her gushing tears, and a sudden move^ 
ment.of the tender Rosalia^ stifled her 
concluding words. 

The tender girl threw herself upon 
Ippcdita's neck^ affectionately assuring 
her, that although such continued reserve 
might sometimes grieve both her and her 
brother, nothing could shake their con- 
fidence in her integrity. , 

Ippolita could only thank her by tears, 
which now flowed so fast, that it was 
long ere she could stay them: during 
their impetuous flow» her gentle sup- 
porter often increased them, by some 
pttyingpressure,whichfurther agitated the 
perturbed heart it was meant to calm. 

By the time Ippolita's paroxysm was 
over, the trifling incident which had led 
to it was forgotten: they came slowly 
N 3 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



S70 THE FAST OF 8T.MAGDALEK. 

from the terrace together, without either 
garlsudd or flowers to make one, and 
lightly stepping into the cabinet, heard 
Valombrbsa repeating part of a poem on 
which he had beea vainly endeavouring 
to fix his Attention. 

He was traversing the apartment with 
an open book in his hand, and his back 
Wias to them when they entered ; thus be 
did not see them while he read these 
lines — 

I fly ! -»but like the stricken deer, 
Who madly to the covert goes, 
Bearing the arrow in his side ; — 
Vainly I fly ! — the shaft is here : 
And staunchless is the wound, which pride 
Thus desperate tries, by flight to hide !-^ 
O! will it close? — 

These lines, however feebly they 
might paint the agonies' of wounded 
pride^ Of roused jealousy, and disap* 
pointed love, were rendered powerful 
by the tones of Valombrosa's voice, 
which ever sweet and various, was now 
so thrillingly expressive of all these pas- 
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tions» that its effect was irresistible. He 
flung the vdume from him/ and turning 
to rush out of the room, saw Ippolita and 
his sister standing behind him. 

An emotion of shame restored him to 
himself: he stammered out some in* 
coherent phrase with an air of levity, 
about the exaggerated sufferings of poets ; 
and taking down a volume of Villani, 
proposed reading grave history instead of 
sing-song. 

«* I had rather walk !*' said his sister^ 
gently laying her hand upon his arm. -— 
** You know I love the peculiarly fra^ 
grant smell of the trees, and the earth 
ajfter a shower : and upon the west ter«. 
race now, we are sure of a dry path : •— • 
Will you go with me Orlando ?" 

Valombrosa answer.ed, by taking up 
his hat with one hand, and drawing her 
arm through his with the other. He hung 
back an instant ! — itwals but an instant—- 
to see if Ippolita would join them ; but 
she, penetrating her friend's amiable 
N 4 
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anxiety to communicate what she had 
«aid, tremulously seated berse^f^ and 
took up the book which Vabmbrosa had 
thrown down. His countenam^ then 
darkened again; and stung anew with 
mortification and jealousy, he burned 
Rosalia away. 

The time of their absence, and it was 
not a short one, was an agitating period 
to IppoUta : now the act was done, ^e 
feared that it was censurable. •— What 
was the conduct which reason and inte- 
grity told her to preserve ? — that which 
might the soonest and the surest wean 
Valoanbrosa's aflfections from her — that 
which might persuade hii;n that his attacli- 
ment was not authorized by her mutual 
tenderness. 

But surely to dp this, it was not de- 
manded of her to act like a monster! 
if her own heart had never wished for 
more than Valombrosa's esteem, and 
if he had shown no warmer sentiment, 
what would she then have done in the 
present circumstances? — done, as she 
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was now doii^, avowed her wish and her 
hope of being soon able to meet every 
inquiry of his just curiosity, with perfect 
confidence. 

Well thfen, she cmght not to Uame 
herself: yet again smd again sh(3 did soj 
repeating inwardly, ^* Alas ! I would ^self- 
ishly keep his hemrt, though certain such 
sad constancy must doom him to a joyless 
life^ and cut him off from all the sweet ties 
and sacreddutiesof husband and of parent. 
Or I would doom hinl to share €xile and 
poverty with me — doom him to poverty, 
whose wealth is the prosperity of thou- 
sands ! — No, Orkttdo I never will iL so 
destroy thee ^•^— I will resign thee ! — I 
wilt leave thee I-^ but I shall love ihee 
still!" 

Happily her mournful reveries were 
interrupted by the entrance of Father 
Sordello, Rosalia's confessor. * 

Although this good man always inha- 
\Ated the same bouse with his young 
charge, he lived much apart, and r&rely 
N 5 \ 
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Spared any time to general society, from 
Ibose hours which he employed in reli- 
gious studies, pious instructions, and in 
discoveriflg objects for the exercise of 
Valombrosa's bounty ; but whenever he 
ei^ountered Ippolita, her serious tr^n of 
thought, and forlorn situation, beguiled 
him from his severer duties. 

£fe now sat down, and entered into 
discourse with her, while awaiting the 
return of Valombrosa from his walk. 

Hie confessor's society gradually drew 
Ippolita from those agitating reflections 
which it was impossible for her to escape 
from, in solitude ; and by the time Val- 
ombrosa and his sister rejoined them, 
h^ countenance had resumed its wonted 
expression. 

The first quick glance of Valombrosa's 
ey^ told the happy revolution of his 
feelings : that glance was grateful, ten- 
der, and trusting, and it seemed to be- 
seech forgiveness for recent wrong. How 
touchiog was isuch a testimony of his pla- 
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cable and generous nature, ! In a moment; 
of. humour, such a being might offend ; 
but could spy one .retain displeasure^ 
.when he thus avowed transgression^ and 
sought pardon ? 

Ippolita, conscious that her myste* 
rious conduct justified suspicion, longed 
to answer that speaking look, by one ex* 
pressive of all her gratitude and adknir- 
i^on ; but she cast down her eyes ; and 
Valombrosa only guessed at her inward 
emotion, 1^ the tremulous fluctuation of 
a suddto colour in her cheek.. 
. Having immediately attended to the 
business of Father Sordello, and quickly 
difi^atched it, Valombrosa gave hiinsdf 
up entirely to the pleasure of repairing his 
fault : he reverted not to what had past ; 
but every look and word and action, was 
so imbued with this amiable desire, that 
Ippolita, while under their immediate in* 
fluence, almost loved liis grei^est fidling, 
since it affi>rded such opportunities for 
N 6 
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th& displiky of endearing and gen^ous 
qualities* 

Valombrosa did not, perfaape^ deserve 
all the merit which XppoMta and hk 
lister seeretly gave him : for it cx)St him 
no painful struggle to testify .penitence. 
His hfeart was too happy, not to pour it- 
self iyo^ with eag^ness in any; way which 
couM best show its semibility to present 
blessings: and when we are happy, bow 
good, how amiable do we 'heccme ! 

.In describing the extreme emotmi 
with which. I^olita had deprecated the 
indignation cf her fiiends at her si^posed 
ingratitude, Rosalia had intentions^y^com- 
ifiiniicated^tp him, her own belief that 
sucli eoioticm e(Hild not proceed from a 
feebler sentiment than that of repressed 
sympathy with his attachment It seemed 
to him, that nothing but love could have 
prevented Ippolita from feeling and ex- 
pressing .8(xne resentful sujpribe at his 
rude fierceness } be therefore dismissed 
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ev&ry apprehension of Rossano's superior 
influence j though he recalled with per- 
plexity, the manner lof them both, at 
l^eir first meeting; 

In vain did tl^ sett*-dreading Ippolita 
shrink from his tenderness : it w^ too 
delicately pressed, too submissively en- 
during^ for any assumed composure of 
her's, to check its sofit advance towards 
fcftmer coiiifidence. She tried to appear 
calmly gratifi^ ; but insensibly a more 
touqhing expression glistened in her 
shaded eyes, and unconscious sighs es- 
caping at intervals, thrilled the soul of 
hser lover. 

During their lo4ig walk together, the 
brother and sister had talked solely of 
Ippolita and l^ossano. The foregone con- 
duct of each, wascanvassed between thenif 
&ad the conclusioti drawn from Jt, that 
nothing could be more unjust, than to 
allow cirdumstatices of i^hifch an ex- 
jj^Ianataob Was*- promised hereaftet, to 
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weigh down their trust in die worth and 
truth of two such friends. 

Neither brother nor sister, though per- 
petually hovedng round the point, spoke 
of Ippolita with any reference to her 
ever becoming more to them than she waa 
then. Courage was wanting on both sides, 
to make them thus frank to each other. 
Yet, why Valombrosa found his voice die 
away when he was just going to confess, 
and why Rosalia should find her reso- 
lution sink the instant she wished to 
tax him with too tender an interest in 
their lovely companion, cannot well be 
explained. It is one of those mysteries 
in human nature, for which the subtlest 
philosopher would find it difficult to 
account : Yet it is one which almost every 
domestic circle mui&t know by experience 
does exist, and often influences the con- 
duct of its members. 

Valombrosa rather wished to show 
than to hide his attachm^fit from his sis- 
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ter; and satisfied from the tender par^ 
ticularity of her details about Ippolita» 
tiiat sherequired no positive avowal of his 
wishes, to discover where they pointed, 
he contented himself with that tacit 
understanding, and with the most livdy 
demonstration of gratitude for hid sister's 
disinterestedness. 

The prolonged presence of Father 
Sordello through this evening, assisted in 
bringing back the rest of the party to 
easy self-possession. Valombrosa deli- 
cately forbope reading any passages from 
Prince Angelo*s letter to himself, lest 
that should seem to challenge an equal 
communicativeness on the part of Ippo* 
lita; but he introduced his name fre- 
quently into their discourse, and seemed 
anxious to atone for a momentary jea* 
lousy of him, by the most lavish, yet djs* 
criminating praise of his character* 

From the strain of Valombrosa's con- 
versation, Ippofita could perceive that the 
Prince had given him his complete confix 
9 
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dence: of course theparticulansof thatcoQr 
fidence were not repeated by his^friend. 
But the principles on which Rossaiio hidd 
acted, and the wrcmgs he had endured* 
afforded his eulogist ample scc^e for ihe 
expression of pity and admiration. i 

Father Sordello warmly applauded the 
triumph of Christian obedience, cnrer the 
natural instinct to revenge, which Was 
manifested by Prince Angelo^ and Roi- 
^sblUb, tearfully ejwulated, at every trait of 
Rosano's trusting affection for his wife, 
<< and she could betray such a husband/' 
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CHAPTER XL 

Ones more, after this dangerous eTen*' 
ingy Ippolita sought to entrench herself 
behind defences of pensive reserve, and 
mdancholy allusions to the solitary Hie 
which her fate imposed on her. Valoni- 
brosa's irrepressible afiection was alarmed 
for an instant j but confidence of suc- 
cess was so natural to him who had 
hitherto known little else, that he only 
felt his hopes faulter, when Ippolita suc- 
ceeded in appearing cheerfully contented 
with the destiny she foretold. 

These doubts and feanS, however, soon 
drew to a c]ose. A second dispatch from 
Prince Angelo, containing a short letter 
from Giuliano di Medici, and a longer 
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one from himself, arrived within a very 
few days afler his first packet. 

The envelope was superscribed tot he 
Signora Martello, and from that circuiki-* 
stance Ippolita at once guessed what it 
^(mtained. She was assured that Ros- 
sano would hot risk the compromise of 
Valombrosa's fidelity to his goVemmentf 
by making his name the cover of a letter 
from one of the proscribed di Medici. 

She was aIone» when the important 
packet was brought to her by a page : her 
fingers rested on the seals for a few 
moments before she had co^age to dare 
what was within. Now, for the first 
time did her heart shake at what must 
follow her uncle's permission to reveal 
her real name. To be cut off at once 
perhaps, from the affections of Valom- 
brosa ! how could she live under such a 
privation ? — the loss of all she possessed 
on earth, friends, liberty, nay life itself, 
she felt would be far less dreadful to her 
apprehension. Yet so it ought to be ! 
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Unable to endure this suspense, she 
opeqed her uncle's letter, and found 
only two hastily-written lines, impower- 
ing her to act according to necessity and 
her cwt judgment. 

Prince Rossano's inform'ed her, that he 
had with difficulty got her letter con- 
veyed to Giuliano, by means of an in- 
ferior agent ; his more powerful relative 
refusing to transgress his holiness's orders, 
which interdicted all correspondence with 
the prisoner. She must therefore con- 
tent herself with the v,ery brief answer 
enclosed, and with his fuller details. 

From these, Ippolita learnt, that fur- 
nished with the documents of di Medici's 
innocence, which his relative had kindly 
collected. Rossano was setting off for 
Rome, to present them himself to the 
Pontiff and to enforce them with all the 
interest he could make in the Vatican. 

<< Do not thank me for this,'' con- 
cluded the Prince, ^< remember I am a 
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usidless being, without ties to biod, or 
objects to endear him to any particular 
[q)ot \ therefore it iiS yoa who benefit mey 
by giving me some little opportunity of 
redeeming at least a fe\^ weeks, from my 
worthless life.'* 

Ippolita was inexpressibly touched by 
the melancholy, as well as by the gopd^ 
Bess of this sentence ; ai^d the first im- 
pulse of that gratitude, which he had 
£>rbidden, was ^ fervent prayer lliat 
Heav^ would recompense him te^ifeld, 
in future happiness. 

Her nucleus billet, ^e pressed to hei» 
lips and to her be&rt j that aching heart, 
where the Weakness of love, and the 
strength o^ rectitude^ struggled so power- 
fullyi . 

The contest was long, but the victory 
of principle certain. Integrity had a 
never-failing ally in the soul x)f Ippolita 
— her piety J and seeking assistance 
where the proudest spirit m^ust seek it 
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at last ia all the great etnei^encies of 
life ; she arose from her kneeis, strong in 
noble piirpo^* 

V^lombrosa had been absent for a day 
or two at one of his farms in the Caiien- 
tino. Mid as he was not expected back 
till nighti Rosafia was sure to befonhd 
alone^ IpjpK)lita now sought her ; thank- 
ful that she could thus make her tfaef 
medium of information to her brother, 
y;:bos9 &st feelings would consequently; 
have had t)ieir way, before she who ex- 
eifed them, could be called on to witness 
their e(xcess. 

, KosaUa saw not the smile of sad, but 
neariy perfect tjBsignation, which was 
9pread over the countensmce of her 
friend ; she was therefore unptepai^d for 
the surprise of ibding hei^f geiitly 
pressed in Ippolita's arms, and heard het* 
whisper in a suppressed Voice* 

^^ I am now come, my generous Ro- 
ttlia, to tell you wbd I ^m^ and why I 
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have so limg concealed that secret from 
you. Alas ! when once I pronounce my 
real father's name, you will read in it my 
sentence of banishment fit>m II hel De- 
serto. 

Rosalia's agitated exclamation, and in- 
quiry were immediate ; IppoHta uttered 
the name of Fiero di Medici: Rosalia 
started, ejaculated a few words of sur- 
prise, then of gladness, at such convic^ 
tiou of the nobleness of her birth ; for, 
£u: from feeling any of the anguish which 
racked her more experienced friend, she 
had to ask why she ought to feel it ? 

little acquainted with public affiurs, 
and judging all concerns by the simple 
laws of her own tender and upright heart, 
she saw no reason why the innocent 
daughl^er of their exiled Prince, should 
not continue to receive shelter and re** 
spect from a;Florentine. 

It was not til) Ippolita herself, showed 
her the consequeoces of such imprudent 
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generosity, that the young Rosalia began 
to tremble for the peace of him, dearest 
to hen 

When Ippolita hastily ran over an ab- 
stract of the history she had recently 
related to Prince Angelo, and distinctly 
enumerated the solemn acts by which the 
republic had made it treason for any of 
its citizens, knowingh/^ to harbour or as« 
sist one of the Medicii ; when she de* 
scrU>ed her own horroir at the bare idea 
of requiting her bene&ctor's goodness, 
by dra^ng ruin and infamy upon him 
and his ; when she spoke of her resolu- 
tion of immediately throwing herself into 
the first convent beyond the territories 
of Florence,, then Ros^lia^i; terror and 
grief burst out in an agony of impetuous 
tears. She clasped her friend repeatedly 
against her breast, adding to her other 
wild apostrophesy ^^ alas ! my poor Or^ 
landor 

Ippolita's soul shook at that name so 
prononnced : but she durst not reply to 
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all which Rosah&'s piel^dng tones im-> 
pliecL She iiemaii^ silent : pde as' 
monumental marble, as cold, and at 
length nearly as unconscious. 

She was roused froto her torpor, by 
Valombrbsa's voice within the house, but 
at a distance : its buoyant sound so ex* 
pressive of the joy of being at home 
again made her shudder ; she rose^ and 
hastily pronouncing his name, was hurry^ 
ing away, when recollecting herself, she 
paused to add a request that Rosalia 
would impart to him what Kafd just 
passed, and pardon her absence till they 
i^iild meet at the hour of supper. 

While she was saying this, he entered: 
she broke off, and glided past him. 

It seemed as if it were her spectre that 
passed; for Valombrosa all aghast with 
the paleness and expression of her coun* 
tenance, remained without the power of 
detaining her. " What ails the Signora!** 
he asked at length. He was answered 
by Rosalia taldb^ bis hand, and bui^ 

6 
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ing into tears. On his alarmed and re- 
peated qji:Kstions, she at last composed 
herself sufficiently to recapitulate all that 
Ippolita had just told hen 

It would be difficult to describe the 
variety of feelings which shook the manly 
frame (^ Valpmbrosa daring this recital. 
Strange to day, pleasure predominated 
over paiu. He experienced tiie joy of 
xelief from the censures of friends, and 
of his own habitual respect for hereditary 
distinction, by the knowledge, of Ip- 
polita's illustrious birth. He mor<e than 
suspected that he was beloved ; ^d con- 
sequently her guarded conduct appeared 
but the greater sacrifice to high-wrought 
principle ; and he fondly fencied that his 
inftuenee with the leading members of 
the Republic, might by discreet manage^ 
ment, finally obtain for him the happi- 
ness of making her his own. 

Meanwhile, the point he had now to 
gain, must be that of ei^aging Ippolita 
to remain under hi^ sijster's protjec^tipn j 
VOh. I. p 
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for to4o9e sight of her whe^ «he Was so 
deferMtaately woded by Oqidobuldo 
Atvito6, wh6m be now knew to be yet 
alive, and to have escaped &om France, 
was impoissibte^ He l^solved, therefore, 
to stifle every tender expressicm which 
might alarm her nice propriety j and to 
jwress her only in the character of diskite* 
rested friendship, with Bach argumtnts 
for her stay, as he believed she could not 
resist, 

Th^ was no time for al^ndoiiment to 
regr^s o): timid anticipations; tiie mo- 
'ifi^t demanded prompt decisive Sictiim. 
^CMsoling Rosalia, tfaefefbre, with the 
prospects which inspirited himself, he 
hastened to give Certain or4er&r<to aJsw 
trusty servants, ^md to make cwtainC Ar- 
rangements with Father Sord^b; after 
which he returned to his sister^ apart- 
ment. \ ' 

A respectftil but urgent intreMy for a 
khort interview with I{^yolita, brought 
htt frcAi her sad solitude. 
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She came ! — all her pukes throbbing 
with a presentiment that she was about 
to ti^e a last farewell of Valdmbrosa ; 
yet preparing to meet the possible aY4>wal 
of his passion, and the sight of his des- 
pair, by the uihtnost e£R>rts of duty and 
determination. 

What was her astonishment to see Va* 
lombrosa agitated indeed, but neither 
gloomy, nor firantic, nor disipossessed c^ 
himself! 

It often occurs, that persons meeting 
under the influence of acute feelings 
by doming prepared to the interview, 
amd being earnest to conceal the violence 
of their emotion, go beyond the marb^ 
smd appear cold and uninterested* Thus 
mortification is the first effect produced 
on each other; and it is oxAy by after 
reflection, that they come to understand 
the true cause of their mutual diasp* 
pointment. 

IppoUta^ therefore^ was ehilled by Va- 
lombrosa'g ui^expected calamessi itttoaa 
p 2 
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air of coldness as well as resolution ; and 
that in return distanced and disconcerted 
him. — Recovering this temporary em- 
barrassment, the latter said hesitatingly, 

" I hope you believe, Signora, that the 
name by which we are now to think of 
you, can only increase our respect, — 
our regard — our anxiety to detain you 
whiere you have so often flittered us by 
saying you were happy ; — and if you will 
allow me to hope that only the most 
generous concern for us -—that the fear 
of involving -^** 

" It is indeed the fear of invblving 
my protectors in the fkte of my unfortu- 
nate family," interrupted Ippolita, with 
equal embarrassment and precipitation, 
" which makes me now so ans^idus to 
exchange my happy refuge here, for that 
of a religious house. The Florentine, 
v?ho knowingly shelters a Medici, is, you 
well know ^' 

*^ No longer, I trust, liable to con- 
fiscation and imprisonment !** interrupted 
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Valombrosa, his countenance expanding 
into its customary brightness. — • " But 
if he were! think you Ippolita, that / 
would fail you ?" 

The generous tone, the generous look, 
the touching familiarity of expression 
which had escaped from his heart una- 
wares, penetrated Ippolita : her moment* 
arily-raised eyes poured on him their 
fullest flood of tender admiration, while 
she vehemently replied, " and thmk you 

I would not perish sooner —than ^ 

she faultered, and subdued her voice, -— 
** than 80 involve the brother of my 
friend ?— You forget, my Lord, that it is 
ngtt a common case of benevolent protec- 
tion: I am sure you know that even the 
most noble impulses ought to yield obe- 
dience to the laws we live under/' 

" 1 had indeed fprgot P* answered Va- 
lombrosa, resuming his first regulated 
manner ; *• but there cannot now be any 
risk of the danger you fear. As I stopt 
in Florence this morning, on my way 
o 3 
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hither, I heard to my surprise, and now 
I rejoice in it, that Strozzi is permitted 
to resume his sequestered property 
amongst us, and that his wife returns 
with Mm.'* 

** My sister Clarice permitted to re- 
turn ! the sister of Lorenzo, whose vio^ 
lence!"— Ippolita's amazement and joy 
stopped her utterance. 

" Yes, dearest friend,'* exclaimed Ro- 
salia, tenderly embracing her, ** surely 
that is a proof that our government begini 
to feel the cruelty of punishing women 
for the political intrigues of men. And if 
you will but listen toOrlando, and consent 
to follow his advice, we may all be 
happy — happy together — still.** 

Ippolita pressed the hand which held 
her's, without speaking; and a bright 
crimson fixed in her cheek. 

«* I dare not advise the Signora,** — said 
Valombrosa, addressing his sister witfi 
that candid show of self-doubt, which 
sat so amiably upon him;— -*< I can only 
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tell her, what we wish she m^y thmk it 
well to act oi>. Your uncle's situation/' 
he added, turning to Ippolita, " does not 
implicate his personal safety ; — no^ not a,t 
all J — but I fear his confinement raay be 
much longer than Rossano a.pprehends. 
The matter was spoken of this morning 
by some of our senators, while I was with 
the Gonf aloniere ; and they ipentioned 
your uncle's imprisonment^^s princip^y 
effected by young Lorenzo's intrigues* 
to keep the field of political enterprise^ 
entirely in his own hands. 

« This half-brotJxer of youy'§, Si^nora, 
has indeed reason to be je^dcms pf th^ 
noble and conciliating charactcF of yow 
uncle." 

** Alas!" cried Ippolita, " if this pruej 
detention has its origin in Lprenzp^ii 
machinations, my dear uncle's r^eape i§ 
hopeless !" 

"Not so!" exclaimed V^^lombTPsa, 
with benevolent engerne§s j -^ " on wy 
life, he is released het^xe the y^r ends* 
o 4 
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Lorenzo has overshot himself. Haid he 
confined himself to the charge of Giu- 
iiano's entering into the scheme of the 
Bentivoglio, for recovering their lordship 
of Bologna ; few would have discredited 
the thing, and fewer blamed it : but the 
charge of his being one in Jthe plot to 
poison his Holiness — '* 

^* Poisoning!** repeated Ippolita, with 
a voice of horror. " O my uncle ! we are 
indeed fallen, if the world attacks our last 
possession j thy fair fame I*' She burst 
into tears as she spoke. 

Valombrosa, who had too precipitately 
believed her acquainted with all the par- 
ticulars of Giuliano^s captivity, had now 
no resource, but in frankly detailing 
them himself; which he did : mixing his 
short narrative with all (rf comfort and en- 
coiiragement which his sympathising heart 
could suggest. 

Ippolita after the first shock, lent a 
willing ear to his arguments; and her 
reason soon admitted the preposterdus^ 
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Tiess of such an accusation. The complete 
\<rant, not merely of proof, but of sus- 
picious circumstances in the evidence 
-against him, must giiard her nucleus life, 
and preserve his honour unsullied. 

Having re-assured her on this point, 
Valombrosa proceeded to press her gently 
4>n another. Taking the protracted de- 
tention of her uncle for gf anted, he urged 
the distracted state of all Italy at this 
juncture, as a reason why she ought not 
to place herself x)ut of the reach of such 
efficient and zealous friends, as he hoped 
she considered him and his sister. 

Foreign troops, the whole armies in short 
of France and Germany, were spreading 
confusion as they marched to the des- 
truction of Venice. Many instances had 
occurred of convents having been forced, 
and the most shameful excesses following: 
who could ensure her from sharing such 
horrors, if she were only sheltered in a 
religious house, and if her fierce cousin 
Guidobaldo were to be again at large ? 
o 5 
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fi^ remaining in a place of oompa- 
rative security, she would not only d>tain 
probable safety for herself, but relieve 
her uncle's mind from that anxiety re- 
specting her, which Valombrosa thought 
must constitute the chief bitterness of 
bis imprisonment. 

From the important fact just related, 
of Strozzi's banishment having ceased ; 
and from the opinions Valombrosa had 
h^ird given that morning upon the exiled 
family j he could not forbear urging her 
to hope, that the law, once so bitter 
against them, would be softened in favour 
of such individuals as were either by 
their se^ or character entitled to such 
consideration. 

** Both your uncle Giuliano and the 
Cardinal,'* he added, " have sought their , 
return to Florence, by open iind honour- 
able piiths. We respect them therefore ; 
and there are many of us, that would 
gladly open our gates to them as feUow- 
citizens : but for the crafty, tricking, and 
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violent Lorenzo, neither at equ$tl nor as 
lord» shall he ever enter Florence^ nrhEe 
tibis sword and this hand ci»i keep him . 
out/' 

A momentary ai^d^ noble ^tehmest^ as 
he uttered these words, made Jppoltta^see^ 
in the as yet unpractised Valombrpsa, the 
fature patriot. And though she thought 
that look and that tone, opainous of dis- 
appoiutment to her unde's fond hofm of 
regaining the honours^ of his race with 
its fortune j she reyerebced publfc ^jriril 
too sincerely, to wish it violated even ibr 
her benefit. Slie therefore snuSed through 
a tear, as she replied, 

" I thank you, my Lord, for this grate* 
ful tribute to my uncles ; and I feel ilit 
kin4 force of many of your arguments. 
But my disturbance in a doister, arid my 
dear uncle*s<Jontinued inability to protect 
me, are but doubtful ; the evil I should 
bring upon you, certain. I am a Medici, 
aiul the law against harbouring us, has not 
beefi repealed. My sister^ retiuii is only 
o 6 
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an exception^' made in favour of an indf- 
vidua! ; and though you would generously, 
rashly risk ruin, for the sake of keeping 
your word to a dying man, I could not 
survive the remorse of knowing I had so 
repaid incalculable obligation. No, — I 
must go !*' 

" You are weary of us !'* said Valom- 
brosa hastily, and with some humour ; 
" or a dearer object elsewhere /* 

Ippolita was on the point of uttering as 
hasty a denial of such a charge, when 
timely recollecting herself, she only 
turned on him a mildly-reproving look, 
and moved towards Rosalia. 

Ydombrosa followed her, submissive 
and repentant. " Forgive me, Signora,^* 
he cried, " my petulance is for ever 
crossing my better purpose. I will bel ie ve 
that you do indeed feel some affection 
for friends who — who regard you so en- 
tirely.'* At the word sortie^ Ippolita 
could have spoken to him again with her 
soul-reaching eyesj but she kept them 
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down, and stifled the sigh that would fein 
have answered to his. 

Valombrosa went on :— " If you would 
<;onsent to give my sister the happiness 
and advantage of your society, 1 thrak 
there is a way by which all your sci:uples 
upon our account might be obviated. 
My kindred's politics are well known. 
My youth, in obedience to our laws, pre- 
vents me from having any visible share 
in public concerns; I am not likely, 
therefore, to be suspected of any trea- 
sonable view in the step I am going to 
propose. You tell me, Signora, that 
your uncle has left the secret of youf 
name at your own discretion : would 
you authorise me now in confiding it to 
the Gonfaloniere, simply stating how you 
fell under my care, that you have just 
revealed it to me, and that in conse^ 
quence of the situation of your natural 
guardian, I cannot allow you to quit my 
protection, ^ and . I would not ckndes^ 
tinely aflTord it ? . You know my disposi* 
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tioii, Signora ; concealment is abhorrent 
to me ! therefore I wish to be open and 
straight forward now. If I do not obtain 
permission from the head of the govern^ 
ment I am living under, from him who 
has authority to dispense with the rigor- 
ous enforcement of its minor enactments, 
though my heart will weep blood, — I 
must, — and I will allow you to go from 
lis, —but only to a place of real safety.*' 

" Admirable Valombrosa! dear, dear 
as admirable!'* inwardly ejaculated Ip- 
polita, as with silent lips but speaking 
^es, she turned from the tender fixture 
c^his. 

Rosalia now laid hdld of h^ hand, 
with a strength of intreaty unusual with 
her ; and her affectionate heart uttered 
itself in many flattering presages of ulti^ 
mate prosperity to the Medici, from this 
teeal of Strozzt and Clarice. 

Rosalia was no politician, and she en- 
tered not into the question of which &c- 
ikm was right ; whether that for the ex* 
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iled family, or that for the present popur 
lar goveram?nt. She looked not beyond 
the limits of home ; and whatever might 
diffijse happiness there, for that she wish? 
ed, for that she hoped, and for that she 
would pray. 

Amidst her tearful intreaties, she often 
mingled the name of Prince Angela Ros- 
sano; urging the active friendship his 
present journey testified, as "an additional 
reason why Ippolita should not remove 
from II bel IhsertQ. 

" You would not go without thanking 
him?** she asked. " You would not dci 
prive yourself of the benefit of his sage 
counsel ? O that he were here ! He 
would convince you, though we cannot.** 

** His reasonings could not be more 
powerful than those of the Marquis,'* 
replied Ippolita, her resolution melting 
before the ardour of Rosalia's visionary 
rhetoric. « But still—" 

" Have you any repugnance to the 
candid step I propose ?" ValorabrDsa ear- 

lO 
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nestly asked, " You may depend on the 
honour of the Gonfaloniere : he will rely 
upon mine, for what must then be sub* 
mitted to j and he will therefore remain 
as if no such information had been given 
him. Even if he refuses me permission 
to protect you within the dominion of 
the republic, he will not believe him- 
self authorised to infringe your liberty j 
and you will therefore have free way to 
go whither your cruel inclination would 
now lead you. — Be that where it will,'^ 
he added, in a softened voice, ** it will be 
my oflSce to see you in safety to it/' 

Tears trembled in his eyes as he con- 
cluded ; but, too proud to owe any thing 
to mere compassion, he dispersed them 
with a quick motion of the eyelid, and 
walked from her. 

Ippolita*s firmness was nearly van- 
quished. Those touching tears ! — She 
turned deadly pale, and her limbs shook 
under her. ** 1 had thought,'* she said, 
« that the mere avowal of my name 

12 
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would have spared me such a struggle as 
this! It is bitter as death! O my 
friends, why do you wonder, that she 
who dare never be any thing to any one 
but those with whom her fate has been 
coupled from infancy, that she should thus 
combat your hearts — her own — " She 
ipterrupted herself, and added, in a hur- 
ried tone, " Allow me a moment's re- 
flection ?'* As she spoke, she retreated 
to a recess at the lower end of the apart- 
ment, where she sunk on a seat, over- 
powered and exhausted. 

Valombrosa followed her. 

" Ippolita !'* he said, in a low, deter- 
mined, impassioned voice, as he took her 
trembling hand, **if you go to preserve my 
peace, it is too late, — my heart is never 
to be recalled ! You may kill me, but 
you cannot cure me now.'* 

At this unexpected avowal, Ippolita 
faintly ejaculated, " My Lord !" 

Valombrosa went on : — ** I will not 
hope, — I will not ask if ever you could 
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have loved me under happier circum- 
stances. Let me but know you safe and 
tranquil — let me but see you so here, 
under my roof — with the sister only 
next to yourself in my heart — and never 
will I again give utterance to a passion 
which — never, unless happier times — *' 
" They will never come — they must 
not be dreamt of P^ interrupted IppoUt% 
shrinking from his suddenly re*illumined 
look* 

<< Then they shall not.'* He cried^ 
<< Consent but to remain here, and I will 
consent to be to you only a friend — a 
brother. If you go, if I am to imagine 
you exposed to the dangers of your 
uncle, — the violence of your brother,— 
the tyrannical passion of that Guidobaldo» 
-— I cannot answer for what frantic acts 
I may be guilty of.** 

«* And ought I to stay, after this?** 
enquired Ippolita faintly, extricating her 
hand. ** ^i, my Lord, could not the 
seeming disparity of our lot, my poverty. 
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the obscure name I assumed — : — O too 
generous, too amiable Valoinbrosa !" 

Struck with that imprudent, but indeed 
generous disregard of seeming inferi- 
ority, which had aUowed him thus to fix 
his heart upon the daughter of the humble 
Martello, IppoMta wjeis no longer able to 
combat her tenderness j she dissolved 
into tears ; and her hand yielded to the 
trecbbling, ardent, yet respectful pressure 
of his. 

Yalombrosa molded that soft hand 
ih repeated pressures; accompanying 
each, with a sigh of impatient tenderness $ 
tenderness impatient of the restraint he 
was determined to impose on it : but he 
urged his love no further. 

« I have promised!'* he said, after a 
long struggle, — " I have promised, Ippo- 
lita, and I speak of love no more — never 
till you may listen to me. Only consent to 
the trial I wish to make of retaining you 
here with the permission of the Gronfalo- 
niere. When your uncles can claim you. 
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or when I break my vow of silence on 
one subject, then quit me.*' 

Perhaps Ippolita had gone as far as it 
is possible for human nature to go in such 
circumstances,; to make the sacrifice of 
all its hopes and wishes, of all its happi- 
ness, nay of life itself, for the peace or 
honour of a beloved object, is part of 
love's heroism: that heroism will even 
stxetch so far as the resolution of making 
the sacrifice unrevealed. But is there a 
heart which has strength to perfect such 
heroic resolution ? The man who would 
not at i^uch a moment avow the sacrifice 
he was making* and the woman who could 
entirely conceal that it was one, must 
either mistake flattered vanity for love, 
or be more than human* On the present 
occasion a change of circumstances seem- 
ed to Ippolita's confused faculties, to 
justify a change of conduct ; the unex- 
pected favour shown one part of her fa- 
mily, might reasonably be expected to 
extend soon to the others ; and if it were 
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made no longer crimiQal in Florence for 
one of its citizens to receive the exiled 
di Medici, if the revenues and lands of 
that now destitute race were to be re- 
stored to them even in part, the object 
of Valombrosa's attachment might here- 
after bestow herself ,up6to him, without 
fe»r of carrying destruction to his arms. 

Gratitude^ and pity too, pleaded for her 
stay* Rosalia would be so bereaved j she 
would refuse comfort ; and all that little 
bank of health to which her brother had 
been daily adding, with the fondest at- 
tention, would probably sink, at leaat for a 
while, under the excess of her regret. 
It was but for a short period also, that 
Ippolita need remain: her uncle's free- 
dom would be the instant call for her de- 
parture ; and if meanwhile, Yalombrosa 
should break his contract of addressing 
her merely as a friend, she was authorised 
to withdraw from his protection. 

These were the arguments with which 
Ippolita thought her reason combated her 
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self-sacrifice, and assisted the pleading of 
Valombrosa. Alas, poor Ippolita! it 
was thy heart not thy reason which spoke, 
and prompted diee to faulter out those 
few words of acquiescence, for which Va- 
lombrosa panted 1 

No sooner were they uttered, than 
starting up, and fervently kissing her 
hand, he disappeared with the quickness 
cilighU 
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CHAPTER XII. 



" O, MY Rosalia, what have I done ?•' 
asked Ippolita, as she saw him vanish ; all 
the consequences of her weakness rushing 
upon her at once. 

Directed by the sound of her voice, 
Rosalia glided to her side ; her anxious 
question opened the flood-gates of Ippo- 
lita^s repressed heart, and falling upon 
her young companion's neck, she gave 
the torrent way. 

Rosalia repaid that just confidence, by 
every expression of affectionate sympathy, 
and many a fond augury of future hap- 
piness for her ; and she promised to keep 
the secret of Ippolita's too tender sense 
of her lover's merits^ though she would 
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not admit the necessity for such cruel 
precaution. But Rosalia was young 
enough to believe, that because certain 
events would be the most harmonious 
with her wishes, they must necessarily 
happen; and Ippolita had lived that little 
longer, which teaches, that " the course of 
this world never doth run smooth j'* that 
life, in short, is a tangled skein, which rare^- 
ly winds easily. She now besought her 
friend never more to revert to the culpa-/ 
ble weakness she had just avowed j since 
she had owned it, simply from the belief 
that such perfect confidence was demand* 
ed by honour and friendship. The same 
principles would call on her to conquer 
that weakness, and to resist every tempt- 
ation to the encouragement of hope 
in Valombrosa: she therefore deter- 
mined henceforth to speak and act as 
if no such sentiment had been confess- 
ed, either by herself, or by him; and 
it must be the kindly task of Rosali?^^ 
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t^ mmt 99fh of tliem in their ipainfbl 
duty. 

When Eosalia was told, thst^bishtd 
Jketm tht cotiAiBiftI of Prince Angeld Ros- 
MVK^9 sheforbonefurther persuasions his 
opinions vmet 9ftered in her eyes;, md 
;«be took the letter, fitan isrhich J^olita 
had read her. a pamge, » if dh^twoie 
touching the relic of aimitrtyr. '^I wish 
"{ )CoaldseetlHs I'* she sftid, gentiiy siting; 
^* and I should like, so to see Frinee An* 
gelo ! Does he at all resemble Orlando?*^ 

^sNot^in the least,'' fltnsivered Ij^oHtai 
ipeaaii^lyxsniiling with a gratified compa- 
rison of the two figures, in tier «9ent 

<^ Then what fe lie like?'* 

^</IJfceaU:tiie virtues P^was IppoKta^i 
finvent aosnu^r. 

u And you don't)addi the graces ?*' IbAIicp 
^^Kosdia, wifih Uiat pretty playfulness 
w^ixdioften made her brother matiibhei^ 
to kssihreastiaarhe would have dmie a de» 
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lightfol child, and which olten concealed 
a deep interest in the subject she seemed 
to sport with. ^ ^ 

. ** I don't know that I^rince Angelo is 
Iritndsome/' resumed I^olita ; ^ but he 
has the lobk of a Prince, and — " 

" A philosopher!" interrupted Rosalia 
^igain, her spirits awal^ened with the joy 
of detaining Ippdita. 

•* fie. certainly puts on a covering of 
Stoicism,** replied Ippolita ; ** but the 
real countenance appears so often through 
the transparent mask, /that we are at no 
loss to call sensibility- the charact^istic 
of his features/' 

<* O, then he is handsome P' hastily ex- 
claimed Rosalia : but blushing a little at 
her own eagerness, she^dded, ** yet what 
isbeauty to me?** — andsheretumed to the 
subject from which they had wandered. 

With tender address, Rosalia diverted 

* her fldend's attention from the agitating 

ani^iety <^ the pre^nt, by inducing h^ to 

go back to former incidents of leaser in* 
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terest* She made ber describe her emo?* 
tions oxk ettteriDg Florence, (a city she 
had , never seen, till she entered it' an 
exile !) and then led her to talk of her 
feelii^ on first beholding the di(ferenjt 
monuments of her great a9cedtor3- mag<- 
nificenee and public spirit; and the dif-* 
ficulty with which she had stifled her de^ 
light, or her anguish, when she heard die 
name. of Medici spoken of with respect 
or aversion in the societies of the 
Palazzo Valombrosa. 

Rosalia engaged her in the idetiujb 
of her father's mixed, and Fabio Omm's 
amiably consistent character }; and a^ the 
sympathising girl listened to various 
traits of their endiH*ing and forgivkig 
spirit, and to the eircumstanees. of their 
nntimely death, she joined her tear^ trkh 
those of the narrator. In discou^ejjke 
this, changing their place but ngti their 
theme, now wandering under the groves 
of // bel DesertOi and now iw»tod 19 
son^ retired apartmrat, the friends wore 
p 2 
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awi^ &te liours till b^d time : they sepa- 
rated then with mutaal blessings. 

Vttldttdbrosa was not returned ; Bor 
<D0uld^h^ ^tom 4^ the next 4ay ; and 
Ip{)olitawa8 ^us obliged to endure the 
irai^nse of a whole sleepless^ self^iceus- 
-nag flight; ere ^he could learn whether 
j^^ovidence permitted her to remain m 
peace where she was, or destined her for 
severe trials, and new wanderings. 

In the morning, wfanen Ippolita, havifig 
met Rosalia at her cbambeY door, 1^ her 
ifirto the room where they were wont to 
meet, ere they followed Father Sordello 
to^ the dhapel, they found Valoipbroi^, 
who had returned from Florence by day- 
l^reak. 

« We are to retain <nir friend, if Bh% 
'will billow us," cried he, in the sweet 
teiie <^ joyful confidence, as he kissed 
his sister's cheek. 

Ipp(dita'd fade suffused with sudd^i 
}emmm. She extended her hand to 
Idtt, insignofgratitu^i bqt in€2q3abte 
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of Utterance, left her starting team to 
thank him. 

. Valombrosa took that exteaded hand 
-^ h)(^ed as if he would have pressed it to 
his lips'} but he only bowed his head 
upon it, and let it ^^ 

Bosalia threw her arms first round her 
giend's neck, and then round her bro- 
ther's, while she besought ih« latter to 
recount th^ particulars of bm interview 
with the Gonfalpniere. These were p re- 
ciselysuch as Valombrosa had anticipated; 
a ittaidy apd proper consideration of Ip- 
polita'a sex, and age, and^ character; 
and the most perfect reliance upon the 
honour of his young countryman* 

** Thus, then," added ValombrQft^, 
<< I am doubly bound to go thrcft^ with 
tay foriier adherence to the party wHok 
supports Soderini in his dignity as Cron* 
faloniere for life. He has always kiV)wa 
that I sincerely wished for the re^tc^a^tion 
of the Medici to their rights as cttiz^nsi 
9nd to the full enjoyment of their for* 
p S 
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tunes. He sees the deep interest I tak^ 
in the happiness of the Signora; yet 
does h^ rely on my honour as a preserv- 
ative against any temptation to join 
those who would overthrow his authority, 
and give the exiled family more than 
their legitimate power. Hence I can 
never abandon him ; and I must not 
even allow myself to envy Rossano hii 
happy privilege of personally appearing 
in behalf of an oppressed man!** He 
sighed as be spoke. 

" Do not covet all the good deeds that 
are done in the world !*' exclaimed Ip- 
polita ; and she tried to smilef, to dimi- 
nish the force with which she uttered the 
words. 

Valombrosa would not permit himself 
to thank her with a look, but his kindled 
cheek evinced his sensibility to the ten- 
der compliment. 

!l^ttttered and embarrassed, he put the 
arm of Rosalia through his, while mo- 
tioning fbi: Ippolita to precede them } 
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observing that the matin bell was ringing 
its last round, and that Father Sordello- 
was already in the chapeL 

There, each of them poured out their 
different feelings at the foot of the cross :^ 
the joyfuUy^agitated nerves of Rosalia 
found composure, the troubled spirit of 
Ippolita comfort, and the generous soul 
of Valombrosa confidence of ultimate 
good! 

When the extreme s^tation of this 
period had subsided, Ippolita ceased to 
regret the facility with which she had 
yielded to the solicitations of her fiiends.^ 
Rosalia was happy almost to gaiety i and 
Valombrosa so refagiously adhered to hi^ 
engagement, that even Ippdita htoelf,< 
but for his previous avowal, might now 
^have believed he regarded her only with 
brotherly interest If his eyes, ever hung 
on her as they used to do, enamoured of 
every lineament and every movement of 
her face and figure, he studiously pre* 
vented her observation of it. It seemed 
p 4 
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enoiii^ §^ Vm ti> hm^ hz^Belf near 
b^ ; to'sit ioAr hdnrs in the same room, 
or under the sanie trees^ neither attempt- 
ing to engager her notice by pwticular 
atteititioBS, noruiiguiarded glances. 
' At iheiie times he read aloud to her 
and his si^r^ or he inatnicte^ them in 
die principles taf sk>me art or sdenise 
wsffiy illustrated;, or he trandated for 
them the most beautiful passages of the 
GreeK and La;tin authors^; ai^ when he 
c^iloBed the subjeeta of their studies^ he 
y^^ carefnl to address Rosalia md l^po- 
lita4ndomiti<Mi. 

This/'debcate aatid honouraHe conduct 
qpiickly restdred traa^liitj and e^e to 
tjle JoaniiGra of I{^olita;. ansd if some- 
tknes a hea^ weight would suddenly. 
smk b^ hearty at liie suspicion tliat hss ^ 
affection w» really giving way b^^n^ 
prudence ansd difficulty, she would blush 
atttiieculpaUe weakness, and enfdea\'our 
to fi>rt^ bis riea^nableness (if thi» rea- 
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soiidble he were) by a greater evidence 
of rational feelings in herself. 
^ Endless are the deceptions of love! 
Both, Valombrosa and Ippofita satined 
their consciences by their mutual self*- 
denial of all the minor enjoyments of yir^ 
tuous afiectiou: |)ut while they rigidly 
forbade their eyes to speak, their aotionip 
spoke with a hundred tongues j and ev^ 
wish silently anticipated, every peculiar 
habit favoured, every opinion adopted 
which belonged to each other, deepened 
former impressions beyond the power of 
time or misfortunes to erase. 
' Perhaps Valombrosa's spirits were less 
brilliantly animated than heretofore ; but 
the. shade was so sofi, the effect so lovely^ 
that Ippolita found a new charm in the 
temporary eclipse of that cheering 
brightness which was the first object of 
her adntiration. 

Hi$ anxious kindness was continually 
obtaining for her some little intelligence 
of her scattered friends } and his ready 
p 5 
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eloquence had always some new argu« 
ment with which to combat her appre-^ 
hensiohs for her uftcle Giuliano. 

To that beloved uncle Ippolita's heart 
turned witii such , painful foreboding, 
that she was often prompted to retract 
all ' she had promised, and hasten to 
throw herself into the same prison. Her 
secret prayers, her solitary tears, were 
all his own :. she ventured not to mingle 
the forbidden wishes of hopeless love with 
petitions so sacred. Could she have done 
so, at a moment like this, when that 
honoured uncle's life and character were 
at stake, she would have believed that 
destruction to every other hope must be 
the deserved punishment. 

To the next dispatch from Prince 
Angelo, she looked for the joy of hear- 
V^g that the cruel imprisonment of her 
uncle was near its termination. The 
dispatch came, and brought disappoint- 
ment. 

Prince Angejo had tasked all his inte-f 
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pest at Rome fpr the release of iGriuliaso, 
but succeeded no farther than obtainiqg 
bis Holiness's acknowledgment of di Me« 
dici's innocence, with respect to the 
conspiracy against bis life. The 9U9pi* 
cion of his intriguing for the return of the 
Bentivoglio was yet so strong in the 
Pope, that he refused his liberty until 
that faction should be entirely quelled. 
The Pontiff had, however, pledged his 
word for the safety and honourable treats 
suent of Giuliano ; and with this promise 
bis friends were obliged to remain sa- 
tisfied. . 

Prince Angelo had of course seen the 
Cardinal di Medici, and communicated 
to him the situation of his niece. The 
latter incapable from his profession of 
offering her an asylum with him, and se- 
cretly desirous of winning over to his 
party, by any means, the powerful Valo- 
ri family, of which Valombrosa was the 
head, advised Ippolita to continue under 
sud) generous protection, and await in 

Ft) 
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peace lAse^ result of Giuliano'ii iiiiprisMu* 
tusm^ The Cardiiial was him9^ some- 
¥4iiirt a(fiected in the Ppntiff's &voiir hyr 
GwliMo'd supposed delinqueHcy, there^ 
fbUe durst net openly appear for Ms 
brother: but he was covertly woridng 
iSyt hiikiy with that address which after* 
ulrards distingui^ed him as Leo X. ; ami 
he desired Ippolita might be told that 
he had no doubts of ultimate success* 

Bossano added to this account his in- 
tention of immediately proceeding ta 
Bblogna ere he returned to H bel Deserto, 
for the purpose of getting this inform* 
atioii promptly communicated to di Me- 
dici; and with such an intention bis 
letter to Ippolita concluded. A short 
billet to Valombrosja, written an hour or 
two later, informed his friends that they 
must hat expect him. 

By a singular chance — rather, be it 
said, a |)rovidence«^ he had just leatned 
that his misguided wife was languirfiing 
at em obscure place in Calabria, whither 
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ibe had iretumed from l^[Nao wkb her 
sjeducer the preiDedii^ year. An amhiti« 
ws iparriage, made there^ by this man^ 
bad dissolved their guil^ tie: and left 
without the means of life^ sself-depriyed of 
friends, destitute of the consolations and 
th$ bi^s of virtue, her inteUeet became 
iiQsettled^^and she was now subsisting cm 
tb« chanty of th^ nuns of St. Uraubi« 
. Rossano had lovtd tins u&bai^y ciein 
ture too fondly, to hear such tidings witk 
the stoic firmness he would fain have per* 
3uaded Yalombrosar he fdt : his illc^te 
siting, and scarcely intelligihle e9pre»4 
^ions, avowed the anguish of a. huiribaad ;i 
and the blot which covered the name c£ 
Dorina, betrayed &e tear that had 
made iL 

£re that lett^ could reach Tuscany^ 
the writer would be in Calabria« 

.Valomhrosa read this distre^ing biUet 
^oud to Ippolita and Rosalia. The latter 
tomed unusually palcy and seemed s# 
deeply affected for their suffering friend^ 
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that Valombrosa was uneasy at the painful 
excess of her pity, and gently roused her, 
by suggesting t^e satisfaction which 
might aw^t Prince Angelo, in seeing his 
yn£e restored to reason, and perhaps to 
repentance. 

" What! — would you have him re- 
ceive her again ?*' asked' Rosali^k with 
energy^ shrinking back from her brother's 
caressing arms, as though the idea poU 
kited him. 

*VNot to his heart — not to his home !'* 
replied Valombrosa : " the penitence of a 
&ithless wife can never obtain for her; 
more than hef husband's pardon^ But oh ! 
the aggravated horror of imagining the 
woman we have loved — I cannot imagine 
it!" — he cried, interrupting the pro- 
gress of his own fancy. — " Surely my 
Rosalia, if bur friend may be convinced 
that he has be^i spared an increase of 
shame from, his wife's increase of guilty 
we ought not to regret any price hq may. 
have to pay for it !" 

^< And if he should have the blessed 
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comfort of seeing her xeconciled to Heiu 
ven!** added Ippolita. 

"Grant it, Hdy Virgin!" exckimedi 
Bosnia, joining her spotless hands fer^ 
vently together, and looking up in a 
transport of pity and horror. " Alas,: 
the poor Prince !'* — and at these W(»ds 
she melted into tears. 

Ippolita would not permit herself to 
dwell upon her own bitter disappointment 
on the present occasion: gratitude and^ 
friendship demanded all her sympathy 
with Prince Angelo; and seconding Va- 
lombrosa's evident wish of placing before 
his sister only the most consoling views 
of the subject under consideration, she 
gradually led Rosalia from the imagin- 
ation qf Prince Angelo's pr^ent suffer^ 
ings, to that of his future peace. 

" He is so worthy of happihess!*' said 
Rosalio, while they were thus discours- 
ing, " and no\^ if it could be possible that 
his wife was not guilty — I mean if the^ 
IMnce were to find out that some treach-^ 
ery had been employed — if the proofs of 
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her guUt e<H^ ha.ve b«en forged •-*• wd 
have read of such things you know ^-^ 
te shtMt, if she could be^ proved an angel, 
as he once thought her^. how happy 
might be be again ! — oh> how I wish it 
might be so t'^ 

•* Thou dear visionary!*' smiled Va- 
lombrosa, " but I fear life has no rimiance 
like that ! — and even if virtue were pre- 
served — honour once tainted, i^ in my 
mind, happiness destroyed.*^ 

." Never b^ thine doubted, nobly- 
trusting Valombrosa !*' thought Ippolita j 
ah! never be it doubted for me or mine !'* 
and as ^e concluded the inaudible apes- 
trophe with a bursting sigh, i^e deteiv 
mined to stifle every anxiety to communis 
cate with her uncle, rather than incur 
the chance of bringing .Valombrosa into 
suspicion hereafter. 

Pirinee Rossano was now too far re- 
moved from his friends,^ sit II belDesertOf to 
receive new* from him for so long a time^ 

that they durtrt not calculate it. The 

■ \ ' 
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precious mode of conveyjmg letlbirs «t 
that period, by cottders a»d tr»v)rilfirs». 
and ^ dai^er msing fixnn bandittr and 
armed bands little less lawless thaon th^, 
rendered the chances nrach against the 
probability of any packet readiing itt 
wiginal dratination* 

But to all those chances, separated 
fi^iends were.oMigcd to submit, and often 
bad to await the return of absent persona 
far accounts of their misfortunes or 
so^^sses^ 

Subjects of indifierent interest msy be 
discussed frequently, while they are prad- 
ingf bat such as agitate strongly, are 
best, and indeed most comanonlyv con* 
signed after one complete discussion, ta 
the sBent meditations of eadi party inte* 
r^tjsd in their result. 

Thus, at // iel Deserto^ though Prince 
imgeb was often talked of, his present 
situatbn was never adverted^ to, except 
new and then, by the << I wish we beard 
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:fiom him V* and the anxioHS sigh which 
fbUowed the exclamation. 

By degrees, the acuteness of Rosalia's 
pity, softened into gentle concern j and 
the hope of seeing him return, after .all^ 
a less unhappy man than^ he went, gnu* 
dually stole away her sadness, and re* 
stored her gaiety. 

Ippolka heard through Valombrosa's 
means, that her uncle was, indeed, still 
honourably treated at Bologna ; and from 
the same soutrce, she heard such favours 
aUe accounts of the increase of the Medici 
purty in Florence, that her hopes kindled 
in spite of every effort to damp them. 

Her half-hrother, Lorenzo, had always 
iwiughtily declared, that he would never 
accept any terms but those which should 
recall him to what he called his right ; 
the sovereignty, coupled with the resti- 
tution of family property. Giuliano had 
uniformly demanded only the restoration 
of their estates and privileges as citizens i 



d by Google 



tHE J-AST OF ST.MAiJDALEN. 8Sl 

and that party which dimply favoured his 
moderate wishes^ joined to that which 
sought to gratify their Secret hatred of 
the Gonfaloniere, by balancing against 
him the once4)ekived and powerful di 
Medici) now publicly laboured to procure 
for Giuliano/ and those «f his i'elatives 
who professed to think like him, die r6^ 
versal of their senntence of banishment anid 
confiscation* ' , 

To the firat cHss of this party, V^cwn- 
brosa had avowedly' belonged^ ^e he 
knew tppolita ; and though unauthorised 
to urge his opinions in the public de- 
liberations of the government, his popu« 
lalrity and zeal, nearly weighed down the 
scale in their favour. 

But zealous as Valombrosa was to vbsm 
the depressed di Medici, he was as 
earnest in convincing Ippolita that^hei 
affection had not bribed him for h^ 
kindred. Such honest patriotism might 
have lost him any other heart — But Ip^ 
pblita's ! -^ how did such unswerving in* 

Digitized by Google 



932 TH£ FAST OF STrM^GDALfiK. 

ttgiity, such niqe honour, rivet that 
heart, beycmd the power of alter sdarms, 
to (disunite or shal^e.it! 

Set at ease ky bia confidence to the 
GOQj&lQniere, Valombrosahad no reason 
for wishing to dedqde Ipp<rfita ; her real 
luune was still uw^v^ed to all but Sode« 
im i und ^er peiBoA not beitag likdy to be 
I'ecogm^sed in Fl(»:eiioe» he now, tbere^n^, 
sought to animate the retirement of 72 hel 
Iksm'tOf Yfhich their varioos aindeties 
rendered Jess salutary tbrn before, by 
invitkig thither ocpa8i(wal;company from 
the eity and the zdj^cmt villas^ 
. Summer in its fullest ^owgave ftu^iliiy 
to every plan of sylvan amusement: 
parties on the water j^ suppers in the woods 
by the, side of smne mountain-stream ; 
eoncaiis in the co<^ of evening am^ig 
ibe groves of their fragrant gardens ; the 
games of the peasantry witnessed, or their 
rustic diveisioBS graciously shared; aU 
of theae^ varied the tran^iil hours at II 
hellhurto^ and gave additional zest to 
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the H^rn of those dearer and less-dioirjr 
{Measures, which belong to the intimate 
oommunioii of mind, taste, mad feeling. 
la pursuits iriiere ^recreatibn and inK 
l^venieiit and lutefulness ace ibl^aded, 
flffid the iacred coBSCionsneBs of adva^e- 
ing each other in moral acqninemeot, is 
jcomUned mth the ^rtainty of contrtbttt* 
ing Jflilgely to each otlieis happiness, tten 
indeed true pl^ksure is the result 

To Ip(K)lita,li& so spent, -was at timte 
pasitivejfelieity :'tt womld hai^ been alwi^ 
so^ could ^he have tulenced the just voiefe 
within her, idiich* called on her to refiect, 
how aelfirii was the joy of thus stteing 
Valombroaa devoting himself to an at- 
tachment which it was so unlikefy he 
duMild ever be authorised to indulge; an 
attachment, which by excluding every 
other, must doom him to a life of ceH- 
. }»ey. Yet as drcumstances compdled 
her to remain i»ar him, and as she reso- 
hitely withhdd &om him any ^duntaxy 
testimony of mutual afiectkm, and be 
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never pleaded his passioiry bow was she 
culpable? 

Valombrosa, indeed^ never pleaded, 
and rarely looked his passion: but he 
mastered himself by the strength oS hcq^ 
not of despair/ as Ippolita (rflen tried to 
think. He cherished the beli^ that the 
partial recal of the Medici was certain, 
and that a time would arrive when he 
should be amply repaid for this self-* 
^lenial now : a time when he might sate 
his eyes with gazing^ on the ^e an^ 
form, from which he would never wiU 
lingly withdraw them ; a time when he 
might pour out all his soul into hdv an- 
swering bosom. But there weremcmients 
when the distant future^ disappeared be* 
fore tlie : impatience of present wishes. 
He was one evening at the very point of 
forfeiting the promise he had ^ven 
Ippolita^ it was ihe evening of the Fast 
of St^Ms^^len* A small party were in 
the hcmse at // bel Deserto^ in addition 
to the family: it consisted of the Cotmt 
6 
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Zucharoy bis wife, and Sigpora An^o* 
letta his sister. After the religious ob- 
servances of the day were over, the little 
party restored themselves to those blame- 
less pleasures which harmonise with out 
highest duties. 

Having taken their early supper under 
the open portico, by the light of a beauti^ 
ful moon, (Valombrosa was absent,) they 
wandered into the gardens with their 
lutes ; each person roving at will amongst 
the delicious bowers, or seating them- 
sdves in the cooler grottoes, to indulge 
in momentary fits of musing. 

When Valombrosa joined them on 
hts return, he found the party so scat^ 
tered about, that he was s(»ne time in 
the gardens before he discovered Ippolita. 
He saw her at last, seated by the side of 
one of the fountains, her beautiful cheek 
supported on her band as she leaned 
upon the edge of the marble bason> with 
her eyes fixed upon the glancing water 
within. 
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The 8idfcriQ6sB of the eveiiing had ^ik- 
^uced her to uniiusteii the collar of ho: 
hi^ drq»» which now fulling back a 
JIttle open from her »eck» du>wed the 
white pillar of her throat in graoeful 
contrast with the black masses of faer 
<?ypras ruff. A tigte; vest of the same 
nouming material, set off the exquisite 
wytaractry and deUcac)r(rf*herBh9pe) while 
the isame emotion whidi caiufed bee Ifaeaxt 
to.palpitate visibly^ just tinted her ctyskfl 
cheek with such cdestialxed as tiage8:a 
glacier at ^et of sub. Her eyes l-^^tiiMe 
beautiful eyes -— < were fixed and.tearfiil ; 
yet the dream of love was in them; and 
though not directed to him, nevea^ had 
Valombrosa felt their power jsoiimdi. 

He stood a moment, dnnku^ in, as it 
wexe, one long draught of all that love 
and beauty; then by a mighty efibrt 
broke the sp^l, wUhdrew his eyes, and 
ipoke. 

Ippolitastslrted, and blmfefid, as timtigh 
detected in some guilty thing: lusr 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



THE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 337 

thoughts had indeed been too tenderly 
full of him. She stammered out a few 
incoherent: wonb } while he seated him* 
self in equal coiifuaion, on a st^ of llie 
fountsuQ. . She was rising to depart, when 
tbe sound of the Signora Anzoletta'? 
voice at a short distance, made him mo- 
tion to her not to disturb the songstress, 
and seemed to add a third to their party. 

Something re-assured by this, Ippolita 
sat down again, though less from the 
wish to gratify him, than from inability to 
move. The softness of his looks; the 
half-dghing sound of his voice ; nay, the 
very tremor of the hastily-extended, and 
as hastily- withdrawn hand with which he 
attempted to detain her, made her omhi- 
pus of a moment which must again 
banish her from hsq>piness. But the 
power of motion seemed suddenly taken 
from her ; and she sunk again upon the 
seat, without breath to bid him leave her 

Tbe pale moon just glimmered throi^ 
the openi(^ of some tall acacias whidi 
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overhung the fountain, and as its ^ver 
rays stole through their trembling fcdiage, 
the liquid notes of Signora Anzoletta's 
voice might have seemed to a fis^iciful 
ear, that o^ the lovely planet : but the 
words of her song, embodied feelings too 
present to the hearts of those who listen- 
ed, for them to wander after fantastic 
imaginations. 

SONG. 

O fly me not 1 •— let me but meet 
Tliose eyes in tearful^ tender sadness ; 

Let me but hear those accents sweety 
That thrill the soul to blissful madness ! 

Let me but think each lingering glancei 
Each trembling sigh, thy thoughts assign me ; 

And lost in Love's deceitflil trance, 
I'll cease to feel, I must resign thee ! 

]^t go ^ and left to black despair, 
Or life, or Reason, must forsake me ; 

Yes— death will hear the wretch's prayer. 
And to his icy bosom take me ! . 

As the practised songstress seemed to 
fitdtier at the commencement ot* the last 
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line, then rapidly sighed out the few 
words which closed ^it, Valombrosa no 
longer able to command his wish of re» 
ceiving the positive assurance of that 
affection which might ensure him that 
they should meet again, even though 
parted hereafter, fixed his eyes upon the 
varying features of Ippolita* He pro- 
nounced her name in a low, trembling 
voice J and drew close to her as if he 
would have embraced her knees. Ip- 
polita started lip, and repulsing his eager 
movement with both her hands, fixed on 
him a tender, yet commanding look. 
" Forget yourself — and you banish me!** 
she cried. 

Valombrosa drew back with a thrilling 
shiver, and she fled from him — from 
herself — ^into the deeper recesses of the 
garden. 

In a tumult of wild emotion, at once 
alarmed and softened ; ashamed of her 
weakness, and weeping over the hard 
d^tiny which forced her so to stigmatise a 
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virtuous affection ; with a soul all full of 
the generous lover she was obliged to fly, 
die wanda*ed far beyc^id the limits of 
the gardens^ and knew not how far she 
had gone, till she found her way im- 
peded,' and looking up, sslw herself 
among the woods, in front of a stranger. 
' " Fair lady, can you tell me which 
path leads to // bel Deserto V^ enquired 
the person, with an air of habitual coarse 
gaDantry. 

Ippolita drew back, and scanned him 
with a glance, ere she ventured! to answer. 
As she did so, there was an expression 
in his roving eye, hovering between, 
licentiousness and ferocity, which made 
her tremble. 

She guessed not to what class of men 
he belonged ; for though it had an air of 
vulgar boldness, his loosely proportioned 
figure was wrapped in a satin doublet 
once richly wrought with gold, now 
tarnished ; a large hat but scantily-shaded 
by plumes of faded crimson, darkened his 
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sinister brows ; and the mantle which he 
tried to fold round him, was of shrunk 
and discoloured velvet. 

The man repeated his question in a 
tone which made Ippolita, though in- 
wardly alarmed, reply firmly, — " I be- 
long to // belDeserto ; this path leads to 
a private entrance of the house ; that to 
the left will conduct you round to the 
great gates. Good evening Signor !** 

She turned as she spoke, and hasten- 
ing back, through the intricate wood 
walks, without once stopping to look be- 
hind, regained the gardens. 

The individuals she had left there, 
dispersed about the walks, were now 
gathered in a little group upon one of 
the terraces, where they sat full in the 
iBoonshine, loQking down upon the lower 
range of woods waving in the night wind» 
and listenitig to detached passages from 
the matchless poem of Ariosto, as Count 
Zucharo recited them from memory. 

>Zucharo was one of the favoured few 
q3 
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ta whom the poet had occasioi^Uy cofi^ 
fided parts of his then^unfinish^ epiCf 
and Ippolita who had often listened to 
Ariosto when at the court of Ferrara, no 
sootier caught the stanzas with which her 
ear and her heart were familiar, than as 
if they restored to her the friends of 
other days, she sunk down on the terrace 
in tearful pleasure. 

Valombrosa, who was admiring the 
animated expression of his sister's coun* 
tenance, an:^iou8 to atone for past in- 
discreet ardour by a ireturn to calm soci*- 
ability, drew near Ippolita. ** I have 
beeti speculating,*' he said, ** upon the 
different degrees of pleasure with which 
each person here, is attending to Count 
Zucharo. With what delight Rosalia 
listens! with what indifference Signora 
Anzoletta! — ^One is apt to say that 
beauty of every species, has only to be 
seen to be acknowledged : but that as- 
suredly is not the case now, for Ariosto's 
poetry does not bring even a momentary 
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enthusiasm into those wandering eyes. -^ 
Somettiing certainly has been left out in 
the pretty Signora — Is it heaUrt^ do you 
think?" 

" Imagination, perhaps/* observed Ip- 
polita. *< Do you not think it possible 
that the imagination of the reader may 
give charms to a book ? K* a narrative, 
or description, awakens a set of original 
ideas in a vivid mind, that mind will be 
apt to ascribe its own richness to the 
work which it peruses ; and having itself 
supplied colours and expression, will deem 
the painting perfect. So if our imagin* 
ation be dull, it blinds us to another'sv 
luminousness." 

^« No, no, Signora," rejoined Valom- 
brosa, smiling. " I grant the force of 
your observation when applied to the 
mere sketch of a great writer ; dnd I ad- 
mit that a portion of the same spirit as 
his own in his reader will add a multitude 
of magic tints to the most highly-co- 
loured composition of the poet \ but for 
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any mind to be so tasteless as not to see 
beauties actually before them, and any 
heart to be so dead as not to share 
sympathy with the best affections and 
noblest impulses of our nature, is what I 
cannot comprehend. I guess not how 
such deadness to ^ fancy and to feeling 
may be coupled with the power of ex- 
pressing both in singing. Music is more 
mechanical, therefore, than I like to 
believe.'*^ 

At this moment the lady who had sug- 
gested these remarks, changed her situ- 
ation, and placed herself beside Valom- 
brosa ; the latter smiled, and turned the 
conversation on his sister. 

He noticed her charming enthusiasm ; 
adding, " And how well she looks, too ! 
How lucidly fair she is! Surely such 
extreme fairness is an evidence of health ! 
Come hither, my Rosalia,*' he cried aloud, 
fondly, yet sportively, putting his fingers 
to her slender waist, as she did so, as if 
tryhig to span it. *< There ! they won*t 
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meet now ! I shall have my sylph dege« 
nerate at last into a solid material body.*' 

Rosalia gave him a reply in his own 
gaily-tender tone; and softly gliding 
from him back again to Count Zucharo^ 
began to intreat for an abstract of Ari- 
osto's subject. 

" *Tis the spirit as well as the form of 
an angel !'' exclaimed Ippolita, h€r eyes 
following the ethereal figure of her friend 
"with most affectionate expressions. 

" If she were not blind !** whispered 
Signora Anzoletta ; and the half-^pitying, 
kalf-scornful laugh with which she spoke^ 
made Ippolita shrink from her in dis- 
gust. 

Valombrosa, who had not overheard 
this whisper, turned to the murmuring 
sound of the Signora's lute, as she laid 
her fingers lightly on its harmonious 
chords. At his courteous request, she 
played and sang again ; sang divinely ! 
but she had disenchanted her voice to 
Ippolita's ear ; and while Valombrosa 
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surrendered himself up to its, melodious 
charm, she sat silent and inattentive. 

The Signora was defrauded of her ex- 
pected meed of praise, for ere her song 
was finished a page came to inform his 
Lord that a stranger requested an au- 
dience. 

V^lombrosa rose, and gaily promising 
to rejoin the party soon, if his visitor 
were not some fair lady in disguise, has- 
tened to the house. 

As his figure was now lost and now 
seen among the trees, Ippolita recalled 
the doubtful-looking personage whom 
she had met in the woods, and conclud- 
ing that he was the stranger to whom 
Valombrosa was summoned, felt a throb 
of apprehension for his safety. 

Yet what folly was this apprehension ! 
the man indeed looked like one of des- 
perate fortunes, but such were the very 
persons who would seek Valombrosa, 
assured of relief and counsel. Neither 
a robber nor an assassin would choose to 
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attack their victim in his own house; 
and if this man were neither, what was 
there to fear ? 

As Ippolita asked herself this question, 
Valombrosa looked back, while ascend- 
ing the steps of the highest terrace : the 
moon shone full on his countenance. A 
sudden breeze wafted aside the long 
feather of his hat, and the clusters of his 
hair ; and showed such a smiling light in 
his eyes, that Ippolita's timid thoughts 
melted before it. She withdrew her ob- 
servation ; and joining Rosalia, was soon 
prevailed on to join the harmony of the 
rest of the party, in the Ev^ing Hymn. 
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